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SCHABRACO, 


A ROMANCE. 


‘ 


4 of a Sicilian ma {que ide, Rinaldo Vi ete ont at ted 


his emancip ae Th "fi ym collece with the iivelreil dclighdlie 
re 2 


k NCHAN aoe. with the gay and magnificer apaeare c 


miined to-a fpecics ot itudy the moft inimical to the | 
ywoyant ici of youth, he entered into the amufements of 
Meilina with a rapture known only to one, who, in a few 
weeks, was about to forfeit them’ for eve (being defigned 
by his father for a member of a fociety dillinguithed in the 
church as the fc verelt in its pale): but in the full pofiethonof 
prefent t enjoyments, Rinaldo adverted not to their {peedy 

ermination ; aiid while his ear was turned to the full fwell 

f harmony, or the fweet and tender notes w hich Sicilian at 
can fo well improve, his eye was caught by the tafeinatiny 
beauty that blazed aro a him. Rinaldo was a itranper to 
the compere but their fer did a that objection 5 
and he foon found himfe!f fufficiently emboldened to ailc th 
name of a figure, whofe iolemn {tep ary uncouth appea 
added to a {crutinizing manner, lcemed to denounce | 
an enemy to the gallantry of the place. ‘To this queftio: 
‘ceived an equivacal . in{wer. 

yw Sip nor was calle d Schabraco. He Wa 

bufinets or pleafure convened a crowd, 
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Was to fatirize. His {mile was the fmile . | f ipfecn. His, 
frown, that of a dark revenge, But.as te ongén, refi- 
ences r means of fubfii tence, no onekaew, ndr did any oné 
feem defirous of inveftigating. ; 

Ott youth’s curiofity was of a different ftamp. Ardent in ® 
the rit of mytltery, he feldom confidered. its object 5 and 
the purpofe he fought to elucidate was défeated by ‘want of 
caution: At the firlt approach 6f dawn Schabraco retreated ; 
and before Piozzi could teach the portico, he was no where 

» gytto be"feen! ‘The crowd of carriages,, whichnearly filled the 
al {treet, made this very probable. 

For feveral days nothing further occurred ‘Tefpeaing this 
extraordinary ompene > and Rivaldo felt his hope fulpend- 

ved, if not wholly exting&; till, on his taking the air omthe 

noble quaywwhich fropts the Calabrian fhore, he beheld, ima 
felucca that was making from the port, the figure of him he 

do recently pave up. His drefs, which was that worn at the 

a uerade, his fierce air, and ab{traéted manner, convineed 

bung man of his identity ; who, im: mediately fteppin 

| her boat, direSted the rowers to follow that ahead 

em. This they did for two hours ; when, crofling the 
Bht, Schabrace coafted the thore, till a {mall inlet appear- 
ovérfhadowed by fome vaft trees, the felucca made 

@rds it, and was foon hidden by the fhady covering. 

sllow any farther, was dangerous; at leat fo argued 

ehdatmen. Rinaldo cnitrented,—ocabehenasideds alent 4 in vain, 

They would wait, if he chofe to land; and with this argu- 

ss a bet Was-obliged to comply. 
abe a Soh he pping ftones foon delivered him ois the fhore ;— 

| nting a “fmall eminence, he perceived the gothic 
points of, an B malar edifice upon the horiZon, which the 
mild ray of a fettingefan rendered tolerably confpicuous To 
the north and we cend of his fituation all was ¥ ae 

dreary. Vatt w deep and dangerous dales, with b 

hills, forméd a comfortlefs profpect ; whe of Scha~ 


— in a fort of rude oe Icading from t ’ = Ses 
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ened his curiofity as he watched him making towards the 
building in queftion. 

Determined,. then, to gratify the defire he had conceived to 
develope the myftery of Schabraco, he haltily defcended, and 
making a lucrative bargain with the men to {tay for him till 
midnight, which they unwillingly promifed, once more afcend- * 
ed to his ftation, to look for a path that might lead to- 
wards the houfe, which he now fuppofed to be the Signor’s 
habitation, but no track could be difcerned that might favor 
his intention ; and it was evident, from the cncreafing gloom, 











that he fhould not only lofe all traces of the edifice, but of ™ © 
its inhabitant, for fo hts fancy had decided the Signor, 4 
whom he could dimly notice as he lowly drew towards his 2 


home. To parfuc him immediately, argued the moft incaue 
tious conduct; but caution, at that moment, formed no part 
of Rinaldo’s character, and he hazarded the fafety of his ‘ 
perfon With very little reluétance. “* 2 
Taking, then, the moft probable direftion, he walkéd ~ 9 
fwiftly onward, and, by the time Schabraco’ totally difap-’ * 
peared, found himfelf in a path fkirted with oak, that led to ’ 
a ruined pavilion; beyond this he caught a glimpfe of the 97 
building ; and looking up, obferved a light ftream from one ‘ 
of its windows. Rinaldo paufed, to afk himfelf a very mé- 
ceflary queftion—* To what purpofe had he plunged into 
danger ? (for danger there certainly was in the experiment he 
was making) What motive could he unge iri favor of the ins 
trufion, fhould he encounter the Signor?” A faint groan 
interrupted his cogitations, but it accelerated his refolution to 
retire ; and turning round, he caft an apprehenfive glance ™& 
upon the dilapidated walls that furrounded a kind. of court, 
and was rendered, by tlie partial gleam of light that fell on . 
them from the window, an object of no very apreeable ime 
port. A fecond grcan quickened his fteps, while a thril- 
ling defire to know from whence it arofe checked them.— 
He {topped again—liftened —all was filent. Again he re- 
treated, and again dingered, when the fhadow of fome perfon 
near him decided all. The pavilion was already in fight) 
I 2 and 
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abd the found of purfuit clofely behind. It was in vain he 
fought the path by which he had entered the court. The 
wild and tracklefs fcene about him prevented all hope of 
ef{cape; and well he knew that part of Calabria was infefted 
by the moft ferocious banditti. But he had not long to he- 
fitate. The voice of Schabraco broke like thunder on his 
bewiidered meditations ; and to the ftern enquiry of “ What 
had brought him to that {pot ?”’ he could only oppofe a con- 
fufed filence. 

“¢ Speak,” cried Schabraco, * doft thou come to torment 
with that detefted fimilitude, a wretch, over whofe fecrets thou 
haft no power? I marked thy rudenefs at the mafquerade, 
and fled. Say, then, whoart thou? I would have avoided 
thee, for there is death in that afpeé, deftruction in th 
voice.” Rinaldo had began an awkward excufe, for he felt 
himfelf irrefiftibly awed. <‘* Speak not again—plead not fo 
like Sabrina. ——But I rave. Begone, nor tempt me to 
commit another murder.” 

«¢ Murder !”’ echoed Rinaldo (who felt his native ardor 
roufe at this horrible implication) ; ‘* doft thou own a crime of 
the greateft magnitude, and yet-—” ‘* Hark! fhe reproaches 

me !—Jt is berfelf !—But mark, young man, I have yet a dage 
’—An addrefs fo horrible—fo broken—fo inapplicable, 

and inconfiftent—while it almoft overwhelmed Rinaldo, car- 

ried to his heart the pungent reflection, that he had nearly 

deferved the confequences of his temerity. His fituation be- 

came more critical and not lefs dangerous. It was plain 











this myifterious mortal adverted to fome epoch in his own 
fate of a horrible nature. The groans which yet thrilled our 
young hero’s foul (if hero he may be ftiled), aera’ they 


argued no confirmation of the opinion he had haftily formed, 
yet feemed to accufe Schabraco as the inflicter of fome lin- 
gering puniflument. 

Thele flying fufpicions were f{peedily interrupted by his 
awful companion, who, awakening as from a painful reverie, 


commanded Piozzi inftantly to depart. “ I have,” cried 
the 
8 














& 


LADY’9 MONTHLY MUSEUM. so 








LT Et ee oe 


that unhappy being, committed myfelf too much, in thus 
giving vent-to the tortures which rack a reftlefs bofom #*but 
I charge you, give my words no place in your mind, but as 
remembrancers of thefe injunctions: never, if your life be of 
any confequence, breathe a fyllable of what you have heard 
or feen. Nor, fhould you chance to meet, in a future hour, 
the man on whom you have fo radely, if not villainoufly, in-® 
truded, dare, by word or look, betray a knowledge of Scha- 
braco. Yet ftoyp—” (forthe aftonifhed youth was availing 
himfelf of this permiihon, after folemnly giving his oath 
never to reveal what he had witneffed) “ firft fay, what is 
your family—your origin —your expectations ?”’ . 

«6 My country is Sicily; I came from Syracufe. My fa- 
ther ” Ay, your father—fpeak,’’ urged Schabraco, 
«¢ T would have the name of him whom I fufpe&.”? Rinaldo, 
as he announced the title of Count Piozzi, viewed with hor- 
ror the blazing eye, pallid cheek, and trembling lip of his 
interrogator ; whofe face, being turned to the brightening eaft, 
revealed features working with a variety of contending pafs 
fions. Still more was his furprife encreafed, to be thus inter- 
rupted—“ Yes, [knew it. ‘Thou haft been employed as an 
active agent in———but begone, young Sir; nor ftay to 
witnefs the weaknefs of th Faperion-” Rinaldo waited not a 
fecond bidding, but haftily retreated, leaft his departute 
fhould again be interdicted. The path through the pavilion 
was clearly vifible, and he entered, deeply mufing on a'l he* 
faw and heard. That Schabraco had traced on his coun- 
tenance a {triking fimilitude to a female called Sabrina, was ° 
beyond a doubt; but the name was totally beyond his 
knowledge. 

The females of his family confifted only of an aged aunt, 
and a young fifter. His mother deceafed during hiss@hild- 
hood ; fince which period, Count Piozzi was never feen to 
fmile. Her death, as hinted to him by Count Piozzi’s aunt, 
was attended with circumf{tances peculiarly terrible ; but none 
of them could apply to the cafe in. queftion. | 

I ¢ While ” 
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While thus employed, he adverted not to the path di- 
reétly leading forward, but, in defcending to the right of it, 
entered a fort of wildernefs, whofe intricate mazes diverged 
imperceptibly from the fhore ; and after feveral hours’ fatigue, 
the tremenduous edifice he had left, again appeared. Faint 
with long ab/tinence, unufual toil, at a bewildered mind, 
the energy of what at firft might have been deemed curiofity, 
again gave way, and nature’s claims could no longer be dif- 

uted. Once more he {trongly condemned the motives that 
influenced his conduct, and induced a vilit to that defolate 
fhore. But while eagerly looking in the moft probable 
direction, Meflina caught his ardent gaze, as it arofe indif- 
tinétly upon the blue horizon ; but its diftance checked every 
title to exaltation, and he could only bend his fteps, towards 
the point that diftinguifhed it, with but an heartlefs hope of 
reaching the oppofite fhore ; while Schabraco’s refidence {till 
attracted his attention, as he travelled parallel to its {cite.— 
The morning was calm—the profpect fublime. A bright 
fun tinted Calabria’s mountainous tracks; even Meflina’s 
lofty buildings caaght a faint but mellow lultre. The moft 
tranfeendent feature in a fcenery fo grand, when it firft re- 
motely caught his aftonifhed eye, was fcarcely vifible ;— 
Mount /Etna yet veiled her maieffic figure in the ‘oe that hung 
about her lower fides. Hef towering head, indeed, was il- 
lumined with the brilliant ray, which fhone with a radiance 
uninjured ‘' the mift that enveloped its lower fides ; which, 
even as he looked, drew up like a vaft curtain, and gradually 
difcovered a wild confufed mafs of picturefque imagery.— 
The demands of nature had been fomewhat allayed by the 
juice berries that grew on all fides ; and Rinaldo felt himfelf 
at liberty to indulge that romantic enthufiafm, which expands 
the,ideas, almoft the limits, of mortal enjoyments. 

But this mental feaft was quickly interrupted, and pru- 
dence whifpered how neceflary it was to effect his efcape 
from a place, which, independent of his recent furprifes, was 
remarkable for the ferocity of its native {poilers. . 

Taking, 
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Taking, then, another obfervation of the edifice, he was 
about to defcend the hill, along which he was wandering, 
when the found of aninftrument, rifing, as it were, beneath 


half fufpending the breath which threatened to interrupt this 
gratification that ftole upon his enraptured feelings, our 
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his feet, acted like electricity upon Rinaldo’s faculties; and, ~ 


adventurer ftood the image of Attention, perfonified; foi 


added to the refined tones of an excellent lute, was a voice 
which fung the fweeteft notes, and produced a melody fo 
touching, fo mournful, fo enchantingly expreflive, as put to 
flight every lively emotion. From whence arofe the mylte- 
rious harmony Rinaldo could not afcertain, althougly the 
following {tanzas were eafily underftood. 


I. 


Orient Moon, whofe livid beams 
Tremble o’er Sicilian ftreams ; 
Golden orb, whofe ardent blaze, 
Darts around refulgent rays ; 

| Darkling I fit, and figh in vain, 
Or pour the fad, defponding {train, 


II. 


; Sober Eve, whofe foftened fhades, 

With grateful change the air invades; 

) Silent Night, and filver Moon, 

That well fupplies the place of noon ; 
No more your fweetnefs lulls my cares, 
Here Sadnefs wounds, and Sorrow wears! 


The diftance from Schabraco's. dwelling prevented all 
fufpicion of its originating from any fubterranean apamapent 
and the ground beneath him was of a texture totally unfa¥our- 
able to the fuppofition of any rocky caverns, as it was foft 
and rich; too remote from the fhore for any communication 
with its indented cliffs. While perplexed, to a degree fuperior 

even to the terrors of the paft night, Rinaldo again — 
) MIULUC 5 
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ae 
humanity, which gives this inspiring hope to my breast.’”” 
The entrance of Eliza’s mother prevented her from 
pursuing this interesting conversation; which, from 





‘having disclosed the feelings of her heart, inspired her 


mind with a greater degree of cheerfulness; and, had 
a stranger beheld this lovely, interesting young crea- 
ture, he could not have conceived it possible that she 
was hourly expecting the approach of death. - 

If in moments like these which [ have described, 
Religion has the power of imparting such a mixture 
of Hope and Resignation in the human breast, if it 
enables the young, the beautiful, and the affluent, to 
meet the king of terrors without apprehension, ought 
not every period of our lives to be influenced by its 
precepts? Having endeavoured to prove that a life of 
piety and virtue is not mimical to youthful enjoyments, . 
and having proved the power which Religion assumes 
over the mind at the hour of death, I trust my Readers 
will not be dissatisfied with the subject I have selected ; 
particularly when I assure them that my next paper 
shall be blended with instraction and entertainment. 


a 


THE ADVERTISEMENT; 
A TALE, 


——— 
(Concluded from page 38). 


Her recital ended, Mrs. Ainslie hastened to obey the 
summons of her young friend: with faltering steps and a 
beating heart, she took her way to the rectory; she 
expected to meet the reproaches of Frederick; and was 
most agreeably surprised when, upon his entering the 
parlour where she sat, he rushed forward, and threw his 
arms round her. For some moments, both were speech- 


é 








THE LADIES MONTHLY MUSEUM. _ og 
ee pete SS 5 TT TERR eT 














less. V'rederick soon recovered from the first burst of 
emotion, “ I know not how to’announce my misfortune 
to you, Madam,” said he; “ but it must be done; you 
behold me a ruined ‘man :—this voyage, on the event of 
which I rested my fondest hopes, has proved a most 
disastrous one; for not only the property which I ex- 
pected to inherit is wrested from me, but honor and 
justice demand the restitution of all I am possessed 
of.” “ You astonish me!” exclaimed Mrs. Ainslie; 
“‘ by what unforeseen event has this been brought about?’ 
“ I will tell you candidly, Madam; though in so doing I 
must cast an odious stigma on the character of a parent I 
once respected and dearly loved. The executors of my de- 
ceased relative, on looking over her papers, found a letter 
from my father in which he made allusion to the forgery of 
one will, and the suppression of another, by which it appears 
that the property: they have so many years enjoyed was 
obtained by fraud, to the injury of the rightful heir; 
witnesses have since come forward to swear to the con- 
tents of the true will; and, as it is generally believed 
that the heir is no longer living, the property is claimed 
by the nearest relatives of the first testator; who, not 
satisfied with the recent acquisition, claim restitution of 
the whole. It is far from my wish to deny their claim, 
which is but too fully authenticated. I am ready to 
resign all I am worth; but bitter indeed is the anguish 
I feel at being obliged also to resign the prospect of a union 
with my dear Louisa: while this affair was in agitation, I 
would not distress her unnecessarily by a premature dis- 
closure, but here ends all concealment. Break this af- 
flicting intelligence to your daughter, Madam, as tenderly 
as you can; for I dare not trust myself to see her again; 
teach her not to hate me for the transgression of a parent; 
tell her I will quit the country; and seek in its service to 
efface the stain upon my name; should I succeed, should it 
ever be my blissful lot to return an object worthy of my 
Louisa’s love, how proudly shall I claim the treasurelam ~ 
H 3 
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cent nxiety about the fuccefs of every honourable fcheme in 
Wiel wo “hy age, isnuteuly Waocent, bus meritorious. ‘The 
writer who commi.. nis pages to the winds, carcicis wheth.: 
they are wafted to the port of public approbation, or funk 
in the ocean of oblivion, will never deferve or acquire the 
wreath of immortality. 

Tihic refiections, biowever, are rather intended to jultily 
my own folicitude, than to blame the eafy indifference of 
others. Between the fhort interval in which I have appeared 
in the character of the Old Woman, and the prefent mo- 
ment, my waking hours have been alternately employed in 
reflecting how | could beit repel the arrows of dawson, or 
molt becomingly enjoy the plaudits of fame. My ears have 
been lnitening to furmufes refpecting my perfon, and to opinions 
re{pecting my merits, till they are deaf to any other fabjedt. 
The Old Woman I have heard afcribed to almoft every fe- 
male writer of celebrity ; but without divulging what I intend 
fhall be concealed, I have only to obferve, that the fhaft has 
hitherto fallen fhort of the mark; the Old Woman is {till 
fnug inher covert. I have fometimes, however, been obliged 
to moderate the praifes beltowed on my firft paper, to pre- 
vent the detection I with to avoid ; and fometimes to leffen 
the dread which the title feemcd to infpire, by affuring the 
company, that the tongue or the pen of an Old Woman, was 
not quite fo dangerous as a rattle-fnake, nor her looks fo 
killing as the bafilifk. 

Even my ficeping moments have been tinétured with the 
reigning impreflion of my mind; and, amidit theiwcoherence of 
dreams, I have felt fomething like prophetic truth. I have 
gone through ideal {cenes, too wild to deferibe, and too various 
to particularize, while the Old Woman was either hunted 
down, or protected ; but I cannot forbear flating the diftant vi- 
fion, which imagination prefented to my view, the firit time I 
clozed my eyes, after the day of publication. 

Methought I was an invifible fpectator of a tea-table party 

of my.acquaintance, confilting chiefly of temales, who were 
fitting in clofe divan on the Old Woman; at firit, dipiaying 
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more eaget ne{s to difcover her perfon than to apprectate he r 


merits. Curiofity, deed, is one of the mott inbfed paffions 

“170. ' ind $ a ’ the fata! Xp rience of oO mother 
eve has not vet ta qi ner uauy.is pt quin oda, 
it.an wit and an antic qui ated manith, ines eringiy oblurved, tat 
an Old Woman was not a very enviable di itinétion; and that 
a b tet villi ts : -te tee sas all +b . assis at — yCarz, +t - 


fiee ule ot {pe ‘tacles and fon mull, and the privilege of {colding ; 
wit that the did not know if it would be advilable to trult me 
th pen, ink, and paper, tll the could difeern what kind of 
ibody | was; and whethe r | would fuffer myfelf to be led 
by the nofe: adding, the wanted a fool to play upon, as the 
laft fhe kept had flipt the collar, and fet off. 
Hecatiffia, with a malicious tofs of the head, and a wink of 
r only eye, thought me too dangerous to be fported with ; 
and that, for her part, ihe had no intention even to treat me 
with common civility. ‘* I cannot bear,” faid fhe, “ a 
perfon who pretends to be wifer than others: we all know 
— we like as well as fhe does, and will purfue eit in {pite 
f her. Nay, I am determined to run her down without 
mercy, rega irdlefs of what fhe has to fay; for I never 
liften. to that reafon which contradiéts my own prejudice ; 
be fides, it is quite fufficient for a man or woman to appear in 
print, to debar them of the right of cat 
padilla, with a flirtation air, declared her opinion, that 
> Old Woman might make herfelf very ufeful at card. tables, 
f the would fimplify and explain Hoyle’s Rules; obferving, 
that Hoyle was a cramp fellow, and had no notion of laying 
down things in the way a woman likes: namely, how the may 
find what fhe wants, without the trouble of looking after it. 
“¢ Hold!’’ exclaims Mifs Cofmetic, ** we do not mind trouble, 
when what we purfue is agreeable to us; but, I think, the Old 
Woman had better employ her talents in teaching us how to 
make wafhes, and ointments; to improve a good face, or to 
mend a bad one; and then fhe might have the honour of at- 
tending our toilets, or, at leaft, have her papers formed into 
rollers for our hair.” 
“Well!” 


ahiceediea 4. date 
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“ Well!” replies Mrs 
eftimation ; * L fos my part, fhould be better pleafed with re- 
ceipts in cookery, than in cofmetics; and had rather be 
taught to make a new pudding to pleafe my hufband, than to 
be teafed with learning, that I do not underftand, nor with 
to ftudy.”” . 

“ Ah!’ fays Amanda, “ I am inclined to love the dear Old 
Woman. She has been, if we may give credit to her unvar- 
nifhed tale, a dutiful wife, and an affectionate mother; and 
in thofe fituations, during fuch a long period, fhe mult have 
acquired much knowledge, which may be ufeful to us who are 
young inthe ftage of lite; and I hope, for one, to derive 
both pleafure and profit from her ftrictures. Her fenfes 
feem neither impaired by 70 years wear, nor her good hu- 
mour loft amidtt all the viciflitudes fhe has undergone. The 
love of her fex, and of mankind, feems to be the fole atuating 
caufe of her labours ; and, though it is impoflible to pleafe 
every tafte, I truft fhe will meet with fuch a reception from the 
benevolent and refined, as will encourage her to proceed.” 

Oppolition was now inflamed by Amanda’s generofity of 
fentiment, and I had the mortification to hear them, who had 
been lukewarm before, abufe me in terms too grofs to repeat, 
and too fhameful for ladies to utter. The mildeft epithets 
beftowed on me was fufficient to overwhelm me with confu- 
fion: any bad name that can be given to our fex, was gratui- 
toufly heaped upon me; and for no other reafon, but becaufe 
they could not difcover my name and refidence, and becaufe 
an amiable young creature took my part again{t a phalanx of 
ignorant or prejudiced aflailants, who defpifed me lefs becaufe 
] was old, than becaufe I was likely to ufe the privilege of 
age, to tell them of their faults. 

Two gentlemen, who had hitherto remained neuter, were 
now obliged to interfere, to preferve decorum «in debate. 
They refpectfully folicited the attention of Squintinda, He- 
catifia, and the moft violent of my detraéters; but their ar- 
guments in favour of moderation were foon filenced by the 


taunt, that females alone were competent to decide on the 
Op 
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Womay, and that when the Old Woman appeared, our fex 
would ‘give themfelves no trouble about him. The poor 
gentleman unfortunately made appeal to reafon, inftead of 
appeal to pafhon, which laft is the res that moves our fex; 
and the difputes at laft became fo warm between my ddmirers 
and revilers, that, methought, I was almoft tempted to ruth 
forward from-my concealment, and avow my name and rank, 
for the confufion of my antagonifts; when Hecatifla, rifing 
in a rage, found her apron entangled by the table, and inftead 
of coolly liberating herfelf, pufhed it, with the whole brittle 
contents, into the laps of her oppofite neighbours. The hub- 
bub this occafioned, and the clatter it made, inflantly roufed 
me from fleep; and I reflected with concern, that, even in a 
dream, the picture of human conduét had been delienated 
almoft to the reality of life. I felt how common it is to 
queilion the fincerity of motiyes, when ingenuity itfelf could 
not fuggeft a reafon why their purity fhould be doubted. I 
faw the obftacles thrown in the way of every candidate for 
public favour; and how much more prone mankind are to 
condemn by anticipation, than to prompt to honourable exer- 
tion by the voice of encouragement. 

Yet the Old Woman, having once paffed through the ideal 
of a firft introduction, and legitimated her claim to an inter- 
courfe of politenefs, is no longer anxious about what will be 
faid of her in her perfonal, but only in her adopted character. 
She can never be known, but by her writings, to experience 
either neglect or attention, Placed in a vantage ground, 
from which fhe can furvey female manners, without being 
feen herfelf; it will be her affiduous care, rather to maintain 
the dignity of her {tation by candid and liberal remark, than 
to fhew a vain and ungemerous independence, from a fenfe of 
her invulnerability, except in confcious blame. 

She acknowledges, with pride and pleafure, the handfomeft 
felicitations on her plan, from fome whofe flighted praife is 
fame ; and the imputed cenfure, fhe has not yet deferved, fhe 
leaves totime to remove, With this maxim fhe concludes, 
which ought to be written in characters of gold—“ That a 
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generous confidence in others may fometimes be mifplaced; 
but a fufpicious jealoufy feldom fails to juflify or provoke 
the deception it dreads.” 


me TEIN ae 


THE MAID OF ST. MARINO. 


{ Continued. } 


T the mention of torture, the caft a look of fuch fym- 
pathetic anguifh at Leftrange, as reached his heart, 

and a tear evinced it. ‘* They fhall not take kim from us,” 
exclaimed the agitated maid—“ He is innocent, Signors—He 
cannot be guilty—Save him, then—O! fave him from ” 
She would have proceeded, but her generous warmth was 
checked by the prefident, who calmly forbid her interference ; 
and then afked the poor captive, for the laft time, if he chofe 
to avail himfelf of an opportunity which could not be prolong- 
ed. Leftrange then fpoke, while the folemn filence of his 
triends (and a// prefent were his friends, excepting thofe 
who fought to criminate him) declared the awful impreffion, 
his fituation had made on their hearts. ** It only remains (he 
cried, bowing with dignity to the council) for me to declare, 
as 1 do moit truly, that I am guiltlefs of a crime, at which hu- 
manity fhudders, even that of murdering my beloved benefac- 
tor; a crime, the fuppofition of which has already brought 
upon this emaciated frame a variety of fufferings, and which 
now threatens further vengearice; though from what quarter, I 
hardly know. This declamation I owe to your candid for- 
bearance ; had my caufe been canvafied at St. Marino, inftead 
of Naples, I had not now ftood hefe as a delinquent ; but 
complaints are ufelefs, and I fubmit to my fate!’? The fober 
firmnefs of his manner, the majefty of truth which illumin- 
ed his afpeé, and the horrid expectations he encouraged, 
were circum{tances that engaged the moft favourable opinion 
of the Signors; and even, in fome degree, impofed a tempo- 
rary 
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rary awe upon his guard: but it foon fubfided; one of them 
waved his hand for attention, and_ approaching the tribunal, 
addreffed the prefident as follows. ‘ You, who profefs 
implicit faith in our church, will not, I truft, impugn her 
decree. Read this, andthen dare to be refractory.” I 
fee,” cried Signor Ludorico, * the doom of this unhappy 
man is inevitable. ‘I'he ruler of whatever government fhel- 
ters him, is hereby commanded to deliver Roderigo Van- 
zenza (which name you acknowledge, {peaking to Leitrange, 
who bowed fubmiflion) into the hands of Alonzo Ferrura, 
and, in default of its immediate compliance, will be fubjeét 
to the cenfures of holy mother church.” Every one feemed 
{truck with the importance of this mandate, againft which 
there was no appeals and Vanzenza (no longer Leftrange ) 
was formally delivered up to the ftrangers. Jaques Mingotli, 
who dreaded the honeft indignation of his diftreffed 
Lucia, would have withdrawn with her from the audience, 
but fhe burft from him—caught the hand of her dear tutor, 
and drawing him to her bofom—“ You will not go, my 
friend?—Leave not your poor Lucia—I am your child — 
The child of your Sogn Fongiv me, my other father, I love 
you moft dearly—but O! who can account for the pleadings 
of my heart for this dear objet—Take him not away—See, 
they tear him from me!”——They did, indeed, with an unpar- 
donable {crocity, ftrive to feparate a couple, at whofe fingular 
attachment all Marino had wondered; but in their rude en- 
deavours to effect their painful parting, the ring, which Lucia 
had worn of late, was torn from the firing, and it fell to the 
ground ; when Vanzenza ftooping, and eagerly catching it up 
—‘ Powers of mercy!”’ he cried, “« from whence came this, 


”? 


Lucia? —-Who —who gave you a token fo “tip el | 


know not,” anfwered the trembling girl, while he once more 
folded his arms about her; but, as if the bodily pangs to which 
he was condemned were to be preceded by mental ones the 
moft acute, he was no longer permitted to ftop, although he 
entreated, even upon his knees, for one half hour; and, amidtt 
the execrations of the audience that dared not to interfere, 
the {creams of Lucia, = his own heart-rending petitions 
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for ime—the wretched Vanzenza was torn from his friends, 
and foon found himfelf without the environs of Marino.— 
Alonzo no fooner faw he was beyond the power of a Re- 
public fo venerated for its integrity, and fo beloved for its 
mercy, than he readily accounted to Vanzenza for this 
fecond attack on his liberty. 

But, prior to his account, it will be neceflary to bring for. 
ward thofe events which had thrown this unhappy gentleman 
into the power of Alonzo; and this will be moft effectually 
done by reciting the fubftance of a memoir, finifhed while he 
was at Marino, and which was found by Lucia in the cham- 
ber where he ufually lodged, who wept over the affecting par- 
ticulars, while her heart throbbed with an unufual fenfation as 
fhe traced the feelings of a foul overwhelmed with agony. 

From the contents of this memoir it appeared, that Rode- 
rigo, a younger fon of the houfe of Vanzenza, had attended 
Beangana, the affianced bride of Richard the Firft, in the 
capacity of ufher to that noble lady ; but that, in confequence 
of a report that Count Francis his brother was murdered, at 
his paternal feat, he immediately returned to Naples, at fome 
little diftance from whence the Caftle was fituated. Here 
the report was confirmed ; but in a manner that chilled his 
blood. Fatigued and harafled both in body and mind, he 
could fcarcely articulate his requeft to Tancred, an ancient 
and favoured domeftic, for permiffion to fee his widowed 
fifter Juliana. Affected by his diftrefs, the good creature, 
inftead of complying with the requeft, urged him to take 
fome refrefhment. Roderigo looked up with an air of fur- 
prife—“ You evade my queftion, Tancred. I would fee 
the Countefs. My brother is murdered ; from Aer 1 would 
learn the particulars. Diftreffed as fhe undoubtedly is, Ju- 
liana will neverthelefs receive with redoubled tendernefs a 
participating friend and brother.” ‘Tancred fhook his vene- 
table head—* Alas! no, my Lord—The Countefs has never 
been vifible to ftrangers fince her hufband’s death. Even the 
Signor 'l'avecini was fcarcely admitted. Her grief exceeds 
all due bounds—and then—and then—pardon me, sit 
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but the report—” “ What report ?—but begone, old man, 
nor tempt my rage. —Strangers—faid you fs the lamenting 
brother of Count Francis claffed with fPrangers ?—Yet {top. 
—Where is this Tavegini, who is admitted to privileges 
unallowed to Roderigo Vanzenza ?’—Tancred hefitated, 
and was about to fpeak; when, at the appearance of a 
Cavalier, muffled up in a black cloik, he bowed, and was 
retiring. But Vanzenza, feizing his fhoulder—* Speak,” he 
demanded, * who ts this Taverini?”? “ J,” cried the Cava- 
licr, letting fall the cloak which had covered the lower part 
of his face—* Jam Signor Taverini,” exchanging the molt 
indignant looks with Roderigo—with one who feemed read 
to defy him to the teeth. ‘* And J,” anfwered the agitated 
Count, “am Count Vanzenza, brother to the late unhappy 
Francis.” Taverini ftepped back.—“ You are come,” he 
rejoined, “ in an unlucky moment—the Countefs’s grief—” 
«« Cannot exceed mine, Signor. ‘T'ancred, fhew me to her 
apartment.” T'ancred moved reluctantly, but commanded 
by im, who was now his Lord, he dared not difpute. And 
{topping at a room, which opened upon a corridor that faced 
the noble garden, he gladly retired. ‘This room was hung 
with all the infignia of the moft pompous mourning ; and at 
the farther end, in a {mall oratory, he beheld the Countefs in 
a robe of black. Her face was turned from the door; but 
hearing him enter—* I thought you long,” the faid. “ Thefe 
are melancholy moments to pafsalone!’”? The foftnefs of her 
accents alarmed Roderigo, who had often remarked her 
haughty tone, even when addrefling her late Lord ; but 
diftrefs, thought he, can quell the highe(t fpirit. He was now 
advancing, when a violent fhriek from Juliana arrefted his 
ftep— Save me,” cried the amazed Lady— He comes 
again to dip his hands in blood!” Appalled at this terrible 
exclamation, Vanzenza turned to Taverini, (who entered in 
hatte) for a folution of fuch an extraordinary addrefs.—'* She 
is tranuc, my Lord. Her words are not to be regarded. 
Some terrible reports have obtained fince her Lord’s death.” 
—-* Reports, again !”? interrupted. the aftoyjfhed nobleman. 
K 3 “ Fe 
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* ‘To what do they belong ?—of what nature?” “ I can 
only fay,” returned Taverini, “ that the chambers facing the 
fea have exhibited fome horrible appearances, which indeed 
could not be concealed from Lady Juliana; and fhe is now 
convinced, that our late honoured fried, who you have been 
told was found dead in one of thofe rooms, owes his death 
to—” “QO,” cried the Countefs, * to a moniter, who dares 
infult me by his prefence!” Roderigo’s countenance dark- 
ened with fufpicion ; he frowned awfully upon Taverini.— 
The words he had juft witneffed were of import; how- 
ever, this was no time for inveftigation, and he approached 
his filter with a view of offering that confolation her fad fitu- 
ation demanded. She grew calmer, but chofe not to enter 
into any converfation ; and this reluctance he attributed to the 
prefence of Taverini. Finding her gloomy referve encreafe, 
rather than diminifh, he quitted her prefence, under the idea 
that his brother had received fome foul play, and fully de- 
termined to watch the motions of him who he now Salenily 
fufpeied to be the author of the prefent calamity. 


[To be continued. } 
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HISTORY A PROPER OBFECT OF FEMALE 
PURSUIT. . 


G fevess is nothing I would recommend more earneftly 
to my female readers than the ftudy of hiftory, as an 
occupation, of all others, the beft fuited both to their fex and 
education ; much more inftruétive than their ordinary books 
of amufement, and more entertaining than thofe ferious com- 

pofitions which are ufually to be found in their clofets. 
Among other important truths, which they may learn 
from hiftory, they may be informed of two particulars, the 
Kuowkedge of which may contribute very much to their 
quict 
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quiet and — That our fex, as well as their’s, are far 
from being fuch perfect creatures as they are apt to imagine ; 
and, That love is not the only paflion that governs the male 
world, but is often overcome by avarice, ambition, vanity, 
and a thoufand other paflions. Whether they be the falfe 
reprefentations of mankind in thofe two particulars, that en- 
dear romances and novels fo much to the fair fex, I know 
not; but muft confefs, I am forry to fee them have fuch an 
averfion to matter of faét, and fuch an appetite for falfhood. 
I remember, I was once defired by a young beauty, for whom 
I had fome paflion, to fend her fome novels and romances 
for her amufement in the country ; but was not fo ungenerous 
as to take the advantage which fuch a courle of reading 
might have given me, being refolved not to make ufe of 
poifoned arms againft her. I therefore fent her Plutarch’s 
Lives, affuring her, at the fame time, that there was not a 
word of truth in them from beginning to end. She perufed 
them very attentively, till fhe came to the lives of Alexander 
and Ce/ar, whofe names fhe had heard of by accident ; and 
then returned me the book, with many reproaches for de- 
cciving her. 

I may indeed be told, that the fair fex have no fuch aver- 
fion to hiftory as I have reprefented, provided it be /ccres 
hiftory, and contain fome memorable tranfaction proper to 
excite their curiofity. But as I do not find that truth, 
which is the bafis of hiftory, is at all regarded in thofe 
anecdotes, I cannot admit of this as a proof of their paflion 
for that ftudy. However this may be, I fee not why the 
fame curiofity might not receive a more proper direction, 
and leave them to defire accounts of thofe who lived in paft 
ages, as well as of their cotemporaries. Whatisit to Cleora, 
whether Fu/via entertains a fecret commerce of love with 
Philander or not? Has the not equal reafon to be pleafed, 
when the is informed what is whifpered about among hif- 
torians) that Cato’s fifter had an intrigue with Cefar, and 
palmed her fon, Marcus Brutus, upon her hufband for his 
own, though, in reality, be was ber gallants? And are not 
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the loves of Meffalina or Fulia, as proper fubjects of difcourfe 
as any intrigue that this city has produced of late years ? 

But I know not whence it cones, that I have been thus 

feduced into a kind of raillery againft the ladies ; unlefs, 
perhaps, it proceeds from the fame caufe that makes ‘the per- 
fon who is the favorite of the company be often the objet of 
their good natured jefts and pleafantries. We are pleafed 
to addrefs our/celves after any manner to a perfon that is 
agreeable to us ; and, at the fame time, prefume, that nothing 
will be taken amifs by one who is fecure of the good opi- 
nion and affections of every one prefent. I fhall now pro- 
ceed to handle my fubje& more ferioufly, and fhall point 
out many advantages that flow from the ftudy of hiftory ; 
and fhew how well fuited it is to every one, but particularly 
to thofe who are debarred the feverer ftudies, by the tender- 
nefs of their complexion, and the weaknefs of their educa- 
tion. ‘The advantages found in hiltory feem to be of three 
kinds, as it amufes the fancy, as it improves the underftand- 
ing, and as it {trengthens virtue. 

In reality, what more agreeable entertainment to the mind, 
than to be tranfported into the remoteft ages of the world, 
and to obferve human fociety, in its infancy, making the firft 
faint effays towards the arts and {ciences: to fee the policy 
of government, and the civility of converfation, refining by 
degrees, and every thing that is ornamental to human life ad- 
vancing towards its perf ction: to rematk the rife, pro- 
grefs, declenfion, and final extinétion of the mott flourifhing 
empires: the virtues which contributed to their greatnefs, 
and the vices which drew on their ruin. Jn fhort, to fee all 
human race, from the be ginning of time, pafs, as it were, in 
review before us; appearing in their true colours, without 
any of thofe difguife s, which, during their life time, fo much 
perplexed the judgments of the beholders. What fpedtacle 
can be imagined fo macuaificent, fo various, fo interefting ? 
What amuiements, either of the fenfes or imagination, can 
be compared with it? Shall thofe trifling paftimes, which 


engrofs 4o much of our time, be prefersed as more fatisface 
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tory, and more fit to engage our attention? How perverfe 
mutt that tafte be, whith is capable of fo wrong a choice of 
pleafures ? 

But hiftory is a moft improving part of knowledge, as well 
as an agreeable amufement; and, indeed, a great part of 
what we commonly call erudition, and value {fo highly, is 
nothing but an acquaintance with hillorical facts. An ex. 
tenfive knowledge of this kind belongs to men of letters 5 
but I muft think it an unpardonable ignorance in perfons, of 
whatever {ex or condition, not to be acquainted with the 
hittory of their own country, along with the hiftories of an- 
cient Greece and Rome. A woman inay behave herfelf with 
cood manners, and have even fome vivacity in her turn of 
wit ; but where her mind is fo unfurnifhed, it is impofible 
her converfation can afford any entertainment to men of 
fenfe and reflection. 

I muft add, that hiftory is not only a valuable part of 
knowledge, but opens the door to many other parts of 
knowledge, and affords materials to moft of the {ciences. 
And, indeed, if we confider the fhortnefs of human life, and 
our limited knowledge even of what pafles in our own time, 
we mutt be fenfible, that we fhould be for ever children in 
under{tanding, was it not for this invention, which extends 
our experience to al paft ages, and to the moft diftant na- 
nations ; making them contribute as much to our improve- 
ment in wifdom, as if they had a¢tually dain under our own 
obfervation. A man acquainted with hiftory may, in fome 
refpect, be faid to have lived from the beginning of the 
world, and to have been making continual additions to his 
{tock of knowledge in every century. 

There is alfo an advantage in that knowledge which is 
acquired by hiftory, above what is learned by the practice of 
the world,—that it brings us acquainted with human affairs, 
without diminifhing, in the Jea{t, the moft delicate fen- 
timents of yirtue. And, to tell the truth, I know not any 
ftudy or occupation fo unexceptionable as hiltory in this par- 
ticular. Poets can paint virtue in the moft charming colours ; 
but, 
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> way “but, as they addrefs themfelves entirely to the pafhons, they 

m..) often become advocates for vice. Even philofophers are apt 

| to bewilder themfelves in the fubtilty of their ecuhisiiine : 
and we have feen fome go fo far as to deny the reality of all f 

i moral diftinctions. But I think it a remark worthy the at- 
rt . tention of the fpeculative reader, that the hiftortans have ge 
| i , been, almoft without exception, the true friends of virtue, an 
mo it and have always reprefented it in its proper colours, however ali 
rs *) they may have erred in their judgments of particular perfons. ful 
ir Machiavel himfelf difcovers a true fentiment of virtue in his cc! 
(a hiftory of Florence. When he talks as a politician, in his general mi 
‘ , reafonings, he confiders poifoning, aflaflination, and perjury, as the 
7; 8 lawful acts of power ; but when he {peaks as an 4i/orian, in his bal 

if , particular narrations, he fhews fo keen an indignation again{t 
{ vice, and fo warm an approbation of virtue, in many paflages, ne 
i that I could not forbear applying to Kim that remark of ed 
: . Horacey—That if you chace away nature, though with never hai 
: i | fo great indignity, fhe will always return upon you. Nor is th 
ia this combination of hiftorians, in favour of virtue, at all dife be 
Bt ficult to be accounted for. When a man of bufinefs enters pri 
my into life and aétion, he is more apt to confider the charaéters ruj 
' i of men as they have relation to his intereft, than as they du 
aa 4G ftand in themfelves ; and has his judgment warped on every col 
hs | occafion by the violence of his vilhen. When a philofopher ex 
oy 64 contemplates characters and manners in his otalee, the ge- aff 
Ht | neral abitract view of the objects leaves the mind fo cold and cal 
H unmoved, that the fentiments of nature have no room to an 
un play, and he fearce feels the difference betwixt vice and A; 
Hi virtue. _Hiftory keeps in a juft medium betwixt thefe ex- wi 
Hi tremes, and places the objects in their true point of view. be: 
| The writers of hiftory, as well as the readers, are fufficiently . wa 
ni ! intereited in the characters and events to have a lively fen- rey 
i j timent of blame or praife ; and, at the fame time, have no inf 
+ 1a particular intereft or concern to pervert their judgment. pri 
by D. Hume. be 
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FEMALE BIOGRAPHY. 


S the bodies of women are of a fofter and more de- 

licate texture than thofe of men, fo their minds are 
génerally more firmly attuned to impreflions of compaffion, 
atid feelings of humanity ; and whilft they are tremblingly 
alive to the woes of others, they are frequently incapable of 
fuftaining their own. This refinement of feeling, and ex- 
ccfs of foftnefs, conftitutes at once their attraction and their 
mifery ; and whilft they intereft mankind in the peculiarity of 
their misfortunes, by an exertion of their cast 2 they pro- 
bably might have averted them. 

That foftnefs may be combined with fortitude, and tender- 
nefs with refolution, female biftorians have moft amply prov- 
ed; but amongft the numberlefs inftances which have been 
handed down to pofterity, none more confpicuoufly evinces 
the validity of the affertion than the anecdotes which have 
been related of the amiable Odtavia. There never was a 
princefs (fays Seneca) fo completely deferving of uninter- 
rupted happinefs. Yet there never was one deltined to en- 
dure fuch an abfolute fucceflion of mifery :—her misfortunes 
commenced with her birth, and terminated only with her 
exiftence. Yet, inftead of finking under the weight of her 
afflictions, fhe endeavoured to rife above them; and thofe 
calamities fhe could not avert, the fuftained with fortitude, 
and fupported with refignation! By the artful intrigues of 
Agrippina, fhe was compelled to relinquifh her engagement 
with the man fhe adored, and to receive the addrefles of the 
being fhe defpifed ; yet, in that trying fituation, her condu& 
was fuch as infpired veneration, and infured efteem. The 
repeated proofs of her hufband’s infidelity, and the various 
inftances of his infolence and neglect, neither piqued her 
pride, or called forth her refentment ; and when his conduct 
became fo notorioufly abandoned, that the Senate were, re- 
folved to efpoufe her caufe, fhe mildly declined their friendly 
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interference, and patiently fubmitted to every tpecies of de- 
gradation which her infulting tyrant could heap upon her. 
The charms of her perfon could only be equalled by the fo- 
lidity of her underftanding, which was refined by misfortune, 
and improved by education ; and her converfation was allow- 
ed to be a mixture of fenfe, delicacy, and elegance !—Thefe 
exalted perfections made no impreflion upon the inhuman 
heart of the abandoned Nero; who, confidering the amiable 
Oavia as the only barrier to his defire of raifing a favorite 
miltrefs to the Imperial throne, bafely refolved upon her de- 
{truction. 

This cruel fiat fhe received with calmnefs, and inftead of 
execrating the wretch who had occafioned her fuch a fuc- 
ceflion of unheard of mifery, fhe defired he might be in- 
formed that fhe was ready to refign her dignities ; but re- 
quelted permifhon to preferve her life. And upon being 
told it was the Emperor’s order fhe fhould die, fhe fub- 
mitted with fortitude to her deftiny, giving at once an in- 
itance of courage, and a proof of innocence. 
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AN INTERESTING LETTER ON THE SUB- 
FECT OF EDUCATION. 


ADDRESSED TO A NEW MARRIED MOTHER-IN-LAW. 


T the moment, my dear Eliza, that I advifed you to 
allow your excellent underftanding the privilege of an 
unbiafled decifion, I was convinced that, by following its 
di€tates, you could not deviate from propriety; and by at- 
tending to its fuggeftions, you would acknowledge the fal- 

7" of common prejudice. 
could never conceive why a young woman, with ftrong 
principles, refined feclings, and exquifite fenfibility, fhould 
refufe the propofals of an amiable man, merely becaufe ht 
happened 
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happened to he'a ‘parer nt ?—-and the very circumftantes thatare 
fumetimes offered in favour of that opimion, I confels, ap ome 
to me a {trong reafon for a contrary mbdé of conduct. 

‘The fatisfaétion which always attends the difcharge of a 
duty, more than compenfates for the trouble. which attends 
it; and when the ij on whom kindnefs is beftowed, has 

2 peculiar claim upon the affeGions, the gratification then be- 
comes exquifite indeed! 

What man of refinement, or fenfibility, could behold an 

<a vi joan conftantly employes! in acts of affection, or 
offices of duty, to children whom Heaven had deprived of 
a mother’s tendernefs, without feeling his affeAion ftrengthen, 
his admiration increafe, and his heart enflaved, by fuch in- 
tere(ting {weetnefs? That Mr. Manly’s affetions would be 
abfol utely riveted by the gentlenefs of your manners, and 
the fi fuperiority of your underftanding, I never for a moment 

yubted; and the reports I hear, from thofe who have an 
0} denis ‘tunity of witneiling his conduét, prove that my opinion 
vas well founded. 

_ If any thing could increafe the affection he already expe- 
riences, it nuit be the folicitude you exprefs to form the 
minds of his children after fuch amiable patterns, as fhall make 
them in love with virtue; but when you require me. to lay 

down fuch rules as thall aff you in the wkiialinn I felt 
my own deficiency, though 1 am flattered by your compli- 
ment. 

You tell me you perufe, indifcriminately, every treatife 
upon education, and requeft me to inform you to which you 
ought to adhere. I confider education as the molt) difk- 
cult fubject that can occupy the’head, or intereft the heart, 
of any writer, and think all pofftive rules ineffective. The 
minds of children vary even more than their perfons, .and 
that mode of conduct which it would be prudent to asoge 
towards one, might not only be improper, but prejudicial, 
another. Some few hints, my dear Eliza, I will venture m4 
fuggeit; but the grand plan of education mutt be conduéted as 
circumftances, temper, and om fhall point out. 
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Mr. Addifon tells us, that he confiders the human foul 
like marble in a quarry, which fhews none of its inherent 
beautics, until the fkill of the polifher fetches out the colours, 
makes the furface thine, and difcovers every ornamental {pot 
and vein, that runs through the body of it. 

Your own obfervation will have taught you, that, as foon 
as the infant mind becomes capable of reflection, it naturally 
perceives there is a right and wrong in human conduét, 
This amiable impreflion, which nature has implanted with the 
moft benevolent defign, it fhould be your care to improve, 
and cultivate ; for! confider it the foundation of virtue, the 
ground-work of principle, and the abfolute bafis of future 
greatnefs, 

Reprefent the Deity to your children, as a Being who de- 
lights in mercy, and inculcate the duty of religious homage, 
at the very moment their reafon begins to dawn. ‘Teach 
them fome fhort and fupplicating prayers, but avoid fuch as 
their underftandings cannot comprehend. I confider the 
taking a child to a place of worfhip at a period when con- 
finement is diftreffing, and reftraints irkfome, as one of the 
moft likely methods of imprefling their minds with irreve- 
rence, and their hearts with coldnefs. 

Knowing the natural {weetnefs of your temper, and tender- 
nels of your heart, it is unneceflary for me to point out the ad- 
vantages which refult from poffefling the affections of a child; 
for that advantage you mult have already obtained. Tempers 
which become hardened by feverity, yield to kindnefs ; and 
that ftubbornnefs which refifts force, becomes fupple under 
the hands of gentlenelfs. 

Great firmnefs, and unbounded good temper, are effen- 
tial requifites in a governefs, or preceptor. The flightedt 
deviation from a general rule weakens their authority, and a 
pettifh churlifhnels deftroys their power. 

I confider example more impreflive than precept, and be- 
lieve that vice is more rey reclaimed by the recital of 


virtoous aétions, than by a harfh appeal to its own deformity. 
If 
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f, forexample, your eldeft boy (who I hear is the leatt 
amiable of your children) fhould difcover a propenfity to 
pride, or an inclination to be revengeful; I would, inftead of 

unifhing him for the practice of either, expatiate upon the 
Fitlenefs of the former, and the inhumanity of the latter : and 
prove to him, that all truly noble chara¢ters are both gene- 
rous, and humble. And to evince the truth of this affertion, 
I would relate fomething fimilar to the following anecdotes. 


When Jofeph the fecond, grandfather to the prefent Em- 
peror of Germany, was at Paris, he derived much gratifica- 
tion from furveying fuch objects as were worthy a Rance 
obfervation without the pageantry of Royalty, or the attend- 
ance of his Courtiers. Walking into a coffee-houfe, of 
great repute, at an early hour one morning, he politely requeft- 
ed to havea difhof chocolates As he had no retinue, and 
appeared very fimply dreft, the waiter furlily replied, there was 
none ready; upon which the Emperor walked leifurely away, 
and entered a houfe of very inferior note, where his requett 
was very differently receivéd, and the chocolate prepared 
with the utmoft expedition, During the time it was getting 
ready, the landlord’s daughter accidentally came down, 
and the Emperor, ftruck with her beauty, expreffed his afto- 
nifhment that fhe was not married. ‘The man informed him 
that her poverty was the occafian of it, as fhe was tenderly 
attached to a young man, whofe father had refufed his con- 
fent, becaufe he could not give her a theufand crowns. Jo- 
feph immediately called for pen and ink, and writing an order 
on his banker for fix thoufatd livres, put it into the hands of 
the altonifhed landlord, and hurried out of the houfe to 
avoid the praifes his béneficence demanded. 





An old Autftrian officer finding himfelf unable to fupply 
the wants of a numerous family, and having repeated accounts 
L2 
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of the Emperor’s liberality,at length refolved to go to Vien- 
na, and deferbe a fitwation hefelt fo very deplorable. The 
Emperor liltened to his complaints with mildnefs and com: 
paflton ; and, when he heard that he was tl ¢ father of ten chit- 
dren, promifed him relief. ©The old officer departed, pleafed 
with the fuccefs of his embaffy; andina few days the Em: 
peror paid him a vifit in aifeoite, to obferve whether the. dif. 
trefs was exaggerated.. Upon entering the houfe, initead of 
obferving ten, he faw there was eleven children, .“* I heard,” 
faid the Emperor, “ my good fir, that you had only fen claim- 
ants upon your affection, but I'fee eleven.” “4 Troe, fir,” 
replied the old Officer, ** but the eleventh is an unfortunaté 
orphan, whofe - diftrefles’ interefted my compafhcn.” The 
Emperor was fo delighted at this exalted proof of humanity, 
that he inftantly ordered a penfion for the old man, ‘and 
eleven hundred florins to be equally divided amongft all the 
children. t 





Henry the Fourth of France was one of the moft amiable 
princes that ever fwayed an.Ewopean throne: he was dig- 
nified qwithout pridé, mild without pufillanimity, and generous 
without prodigality. He ufed frequently to obferve, that 
the fatisfaétion to be derived from revenge, was momentary ; 
but that which was gained from clemency, lafted for ever, 





Charles the Twelfth, the famous King of Sweden, was 
one day purfuing his courfe with great rapidity, when the 
horfe on which he was riding fuddenly ttopped, fell, and 
expired. The King, whowas'without attendants, and at a 

reat diftance from his capital, ftood for fome moments deli. 
rating how’to aét;:.at length, convinced theré was a niuch 
greater probability of his: mecting a. horfe unfaddled,..than 
| ‘ one 
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one readv accoutred, unloofened that from the dead beatt, 
and purfued his journey with it at his back, until he found 
an animal on which he could difpofe it, 


I ought to apologize, my dear Eliza, for taking up fo large 
a portion of time upon one fubject; but my earneltnels to pro- 
mote the happinefs of thofe who are dear to you, has great- 
ly interefted me in oe employment; and will, I Easte 
myfelf, be an excufe for that prolixity which is founded 
upon friendfhip. 

If my ideas meet with your approbation, and my opinions 
with your applaufe, I fhall always be happy to impart what 
farther inftruction you may require; for, to allow me an o 
portunity of evincing my efteem, and proving my cgadinnale, 
is one of the higheft gratifications you can afford your affec- 


tionate and fincere friend, 
MATILDA. 


a 


THE JOURNALIST, OR DEBUT OF A FEMALE 
AUTHOR. 


Monday. ROSE this morning in better fpiritsthanufaal 
—No wonder—My novel is finifhed, and I 
have only to prefent it to fome bookfeller of celebrity to fe- 
cure a gratuity equal to its merits; fince I may be allowed to 
fay, that, for language, fentiment, genius, and tafe, it is be- 
yond comparifon; and then my mountains, valleys, torrents, 
caftles, and gloomy forefts, are fo admirably defcribed, 
fo saacelal defined, that I am certain they muit 
duce a ae effect; copied, too, as they are, not from 
paturey (for I never was in Switzerland) but from the travels 
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of thofe who have, and this is done almoft verbatim; altliough 
my poor William affures me I hall be deemed a plagiari{t: 10 

matter; itisa eommon error among us writers. ; 
Now then for a title —Let me confider—-The Apparition of 
the Caftle—No, that wont do—Flat, commop, and infipid.— 
infernal Myfteries of the Bloody Banquet, a Tale from the 
German.— Delightful to a degree—what a daring flight ef 
the imagination—and how fuitable to the fubjeét—for my 
dungeons are fo deep—my fkeletons fo difgufting—and their 
wounds fo dreadful another of Willam’s objeétions—he 
abfolutely fcouts the idea of wounds upon a ficeletonsi Dear 
creature, his helplefs fituation renders him too much:alivé to 
connadiction. However, I thall not give him his. way in ‘this 
inftance; for the more marvellous the defcriptian,: theamere 
intereiting to thofe readers who greedily {wallow nonfenfe, 
when ornamented with the ftamp of fafhion! i: Jo " 
Mem.—Mean to dafh into the world. with :eclat—nothing 
liké it.—One may abate, when one cannot raife one’s price; 
and, traly, all I hope for, will come fhort of our prefent wants. 
— Little Robert’s new fuit (which I befpoke upon the ftrength 
of my expectations) mutt be paid for—Mary and Eliza, 
too, are extremely fhabby—My afilicted hufband, likewife, 
requires a thoufand httle-attentions, which his’ fcanty. {tipend 
forbids—Alas! when I look upon thftt loved, emaciated coun- 
tenance—that enervated. frame, fo long confined to a hard, un- 
comfortable couch, my heart finks beyond Ahe power of 

bouyant hope to raife. eo 

ucfday.—-Jult returned from Mr, Shaffte—Oh, liow my 
hand trembled, when I offered the important work! Hé took 
it, glanced an eye of aftonifhment at the title, and: (¥et,: to 
be fure, it muft be'a miftake) T could ‘not hélp ‘fineying that 
fomewhat of tidicule informed his‘ voice; While He aiketl Me, 
¢ ifthe work ‘was as wonderful as that title-feemedl to denote? 
A tear was my anfwer, «as'T turned’ away from ‘the “penetrat- 
ing look, which appeared,'to my bufy-mind,°as hitting fora 
confirmation of a fufpicion heamght have taken up refpecting 
the poverty of my appéarance. Alas! the fcene was painful- 
ly anew to one, whofe life, till the birth of her youngelt 
infant, 
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infant, had~only been diftinguifhed for its ferenity. But 
there' was little time for reflection, for my pentleman, after 
profeiling his utter inability to give more than five guineas for 
the beft novel extant, turned carelefsly upon his heel, ‘and 
left me to the comfortable enjoyment of unavailing retrofpec- 
tion. 

Mem.—Since the fixe of a MS» determines its merit, I 
oe refolve, that my next work fhall contain 1800 pages, 
at leatt. 

Wednefday.—Difappointed again—for again I have been 
to Mr. S. He returned my book, nor would attend to any 
tetms but thofe of printing it myfelf. _No—no—my' dear 
hufband fuffered enough by publifhing. a\ medical book,: part 
of which he received ‘again from the ‘paftvy-cooks, St. Paul’s 
Church-yard, entlofing tarts for the children. 

Still 1 attempted -to foften his hard heart's but, alas! the 
trial was pronounced, and he even {miled at the very liberal 
offer I had made; of three tragedies, and as many farces, to 


be thrown into the feale. ’ 
Mem.—If every dramatic piece which now obtains were 


as perfect as mine, the ftage would fpeedily recover itd long 
loft celebrity. 

Thur fday —Now, then, I have fcarcely any hope remain- 
ing, and’ poor William entreats' me to’ give up what ‘4e terms 
a wild and improbable expectation. For what’? (he afks) 
*< can you, who are without friends, without name, ‘without 
even the affiftance of a prior publication, propofe, by engaging 
in a line fo uncertain, and in which fo many of your eet 
tiors have miferably failed ?’— Superiors !/—niy love, I can- 
not accede to the word ; for till there is a competition: efta- 
blithed, how can a fuperiority be claimed?’ [Twelve at 
night:] While we were difcourfing upon this ungrateful 
theme, Mary run into our little back room, to fay,“ She 
had feen our landlord pafs the window ;” and his arrival was 
that moment announced, with a violence that fhook the debi- 
litated frame of my hufband. I ran to the door ; when, O 
horrible !—Mr. Sharp made hig appearance, followed .by 


two 
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two ftrange men ; and the words arreft—rent—arrears, &c. 
foon deprived me of every degree of fortitude, and I funk 
nearly infenfible ; but the exclamation of my children, added 
to thofe of their languid father, awoke me to the pain of 
reflection, and I perceived Mr. Sharp was gone—the bailiff’s 
impatient—and Pelham, with tears in his eyes, petitioning 
them to wait till he could fend to a friend, who. pofhibly 
would bail him, I underftood his meaning, and flew to the 
gentleman ; but he was abfent ; and before my return, the 
harpies had torn my beloved from his children, one of 
whom ran to tell me—‘* The naughty men had taken him to 
prifon ;—that Mary was in fits;—and little Robert {truck 
down bya wretch, who was left in care of our miferable fur- 
niture, for teafing him to afhit his fitter. 

Mem.—Mr. &. had. only a Legal right to affli& us thus 
~—What a fad and melancholy difference between law and 
jultice ! 

i idey.— What a miferable night have I pafled !—unable 
to leave my fweet children with an unfeeling mortal, who 


grumbles at the fcaoty fare which 1 had with difficulty he 


cused for my little family, and dreadfully anxious for Pel- 
ham’s fituation. However, as I have reconciled Mary to 
my abfence, by procuring a neighbour to fupply my place, I 
will go to Carey-ftreet—and, perhaps——yes, I will once 
more try the fuccefs of my unfortunate book. Great Heaven, 
in pity to our fufferings, incline fome gentle heart to accede 
to my requelt! Seven—five—two— even one guinea—would 
be a blefied acquifition ! 

Carey-frcet, Friday noon.—Fatigued almoft beyond bear- 
ing, and with {pirits opprefled by grief, mortified love, and 
cruel difappointment, I have fat me down by my fleepin 
hufband, to arrange and compofe, if poflible, my diftragted 
thoughts. Dear fou! ! he cannot long furvive fuch accu 
mulated diftreffes. How can I tell him, that I baye run the 
gantelope of eleven bookfellers, even from Leadenhall-{treet 
to Pall Mall, and Bond-ftreet, endured the cold denial— 


the petuth rebukes—the pompous adyice, and from ment 
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than one? That tender pity that breaks the heart: it 
would with too foothe—fuch .a heart at leaft as mine 
whole pride ts more than equal to the tafk impofed on it ; 
how can I relate to him my peregrination through the Mail, 
where grandeur, gaiety, and ill-concealed diftrel often mix 
in heterogeneous contufion.? And, oh ! how cruel to recollect 
the vexation of my foul, as I fat upon the! only vacant feat, 
(forj indeed, [ was both faint and: hungry) whem a party 
approached, who appeared to confider neas: an unnecefiary 
interruption to their intention. Seeing ‘this; 1 arofe, and 
dropped my papers, which: were immediately: caught ap YY 
a +—— ; but [ will not defcribe him; fuch animals are be 
charaéterifed by their words and aétions. With a loud ex- 
clamation, he exprefled his aftonifhment, as the unfortanate 
title met his eye; and calling me his fweet Parnaflean vatary, 
cafked “ When the world would be favored:with the charm- 
ing produce of my lucubrations ? Only. think,” he cried, 
“ what {pirit, what tafte, muft be employed in a compofition 
\ Slinguifned a'title fo fablime !° /nfernal Myjfleries ! how 
grand !"—-—-He was. interrupted: by an elderly gentleman, 
who fharply' reproved him» fory his infenfibility ; and; {eeing 
-me ready to finks offered to -affift me as’ far as Spring-garden 
Gate. I fhrank from’ his touch, «abd burft into tears (for 
-the reft of the. party to-which he belonged appeared :to have 
taken; up-a cruel opinion of: my fituation)——* © Pelham |” 
I cried, **:if' youewere prefent; I fhould not be thus infulted.’’ 
> =~Pelhiam:!”exchaimed my difappointed protector. “ Great 
. Godt did |Tunderftand aright 1’ Without {topping to hear 
more, I hatheied’away, and atthe bottom of 'the walk jutt 
ventured to look -behind me. . The party had turned a)con- 
trary way; but I faw the beforenientioned perfon.——~ Ha! 
—lomebody enquires ! yd. howe 

Saturduy—No—TI, could: not. write yefterday ;. but my 
heart is’ yet toa full to! leave this little {ketch of haman 
difappointment unclofed ; and ifsone fad,.defponding heart 
fhould be comforted, by a brief relation of the following 
event ; or One too fanguine author find her hopes and expec- 
mos , tauons 
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tations moderated by a perufal of this true copy of literary 
deception, my purpofes will be fully anfwered. 

Aftonifhed to hear the name of Pelham moft anxioufly 
announced in Carey-{treet, I crept foftly into the paflage, 
and beheld the very man from whom I had fo recently fled. 
He faw me,—and fpringing forward, was at my hufband’s 
bed fide before I could prepare the furprifed William for a 
{cene, to us moft interefting ; for he opened his weakened 
eyes upon—a father! ‘To paint the various emotions of pity, 
tendernefs, doubtful joy, and fearful hopes, which this in- 
terview occafioned, would be impoflible. In the {tranger, 
my hufband beheld a ju(tly offended parent, who had long 
difclaimed him, for forming an alliance with the offspring of 
an hereditary enemy ; for, indeed, that was all the objeétion 
he could have to one who had never before feen him. In 
= dear William, Mr. Pelham beheld a fon he had left to 

the difficulties annexed to his ftation, who, while Sur- 
geon of a man of war, contrived to fupport me and my 
hetle ones in peace, and a tolerable independency : but when, 
induced by unthinking advifers, he quitted the navy to fol- 
low his profefhon, we foon were reduced to live upon his 
half pay, and even that became inadequate to the expences 
of a tedious illnefs, and a rifing family. 

Mem.—It was in the hope of realizing fomething con- 
fiderable for the poor fufferer, that I was induced to quit 
the more ufeful and domettic occupations, for an employ- 
ment, which I now begin to think ought never to be taken 
up, but by thofe whofe connections, genius, and education, 
are calculated for fuch a difpofition of their time. 

It may now be fufficient to obferve, that ficknefs, penury, 
and unhappinefs, foon fled before this benevolent vifit or, who 
confefled, that, alarmed by my apoftrophe to the name of 
Pelham, he had followed me to y arey we , and from fome 





confufed intelligence of the preceding day,tderiveda fufpi- 
cion of the truth. Thank heaven! it came not too late.— 
With what rapture fhall we take poffeffion of the comfortable 
cottage defigned for us by this dear reconciled parent, to 

whom 
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whom I have already prefented my fweet infants! And he 
has not only recognized them as his own, but fetled a fuf- 
ficiency on their tather, equal to his moft fanguine expec- 


taticn. Mary Pecwam. 
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EFFECTS OF MISTAKEN SYNONOM?. 
[ Continued. ] 


has been the error of paft ages to confound the cha- 
racters of Piety and Superftition in a difcrimination of the 
votaries of true and falfe religion, and by fo doing have en- 
couraged a dangerous innovation upon the pureft rights of 
chriftianity. Nay, to this day, the deception too often ob- 
tains, fince there are many, attracted by outward profeflions, 
who decide at once upon the fincerity of the profeffor ; and 
that this has eventually proved of detriment to the caufe of 
true religion, cannot be controverted. It may be objected, 
that in attempting to fettle the claims of the fhadow and its 
fubftance, I muft go beyond the boundaries of mere fyno- 
nomy, fince the principles of both are fo totally different, 
and their effets fo oppofite, as to admit of no real compa- 
rifon. However, J will attempt to afcertain their refpective 
operations, and continue the allegorical ftyle ; and fhould a 
fentiment appear, or an obfervation efcape, that may lie open 
to candid criticifm, I will thankfully bend to the rod of mild 
reproof ; and think myfelf honored, at any time, to receive 


in{tru@tion or information from the learned, the liberal, and 
the prous. . 


PIETY AND SUPERSTITION. AN ALLEGORY, 


For the origin of Piety, it will be necefflary to look up 
to the earlier age, as practifed in its original purity, and 
eacouraged by the great Author of the Univerfe—unfullied 
by debafing pafhons and corrupted principles—and Omni- 


potence 
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potence was worlhipped in the beauty of holinefs: but 
Sia, that hideous and too fuccefsful power, foon produced 
the monfter Superfiition by its hateful defcendants m/ition and 
Zyranny; who called in the alliftance of Avarice and Cowar- 
dice, to render this formidable {pe&re complete in his various 
defcription. Terrified by the growing influence of the grofs 
deceiver, who occafionally deluged the earth with human 
blood *, fettered the confciences of the timid, or encouraged 
by his artful indulgence the bold and voluptuous, Piety fled 
the haunts of men, and confined herfclf to rocks and caves, 
where Sincerity and Humility fupplied the place of pomp, and 
ceremonies, which were calculated merely to blind the gay 
and fuperficial. Tora time, the abfence of Piety was unno- 
ticed, fince Superflition performed his wild vagaries in her 
name: poflefled of external pomp, unlimited power, and the 
belief of thé ciedulous, he continued to announce, himfelf 
the oftenfible director of confcience ; till, ftrengthened from 
above, Piety once more quitted her folitude, and, with her 
faithful votaries, ventured to brave the fury of her oppofer. 
Accompanied by Fortitude, Sincerity, and Humility, the grace- 
ful deity no longer fhunned the conteft, and openly fi doe 
the field again{t Superfition and his dreadiul auxiliaries Ty- 
Tranny, Revenge, Cunning, and Ambition. Horrible was the 
confli@ to gentle Piety, who faw her noble adherents bleeding 
under the ftroke of arbitrary cruelty ; expiring amidft flames 
kindled by a perfecutung fpirit, pining in dungeons, tortured 
by unfeeling dignitaries, and expofed to every evil inhuma- 
nity could inflict, and all under the ufurped authority of the 
lovely attribute, while her adverfary raifed himfelf upon the 
temporal ruins he had occafioned. To the fupports already 
mentioned, Piety added Faith, Hope, and Patience, who never 
quitted the fufiering martyrs, and attended them in the 
dungeon, to the prefence of their tyrannical judges ; nay, 
to the burning flake; while Superflition gnathed his teeth, and 
with encreafing barbarity invented a new f{pecies of torments. 


* Alluding to Mary'srcign. petal 
Sull 
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Still Piety negle@ed not her tmportant charge, and by dint of 
erfeverance obtained an interview with the cunning ufurper. 
Che awful dignity of her manners ; the compofed, yet ftern 
look which marked her firft addrefs, confounded the de- 
ceiver. He would have fhunned the conteft, and refign the 
management to a delegate, from whom he expected every 
thing; but the mild, yet {pirited interpofition of Sincerity, 
filenced and confounded her artful adverfary ; and Cunning, 
deprived of his ufual powers, deferted the caufe he had fo 
lone fupported. The abfence of Superflition immediately 
followed ; for, to the efforts of Tyranny and Ambition, Forti- 
tude oppofed his irrefiftible influence, which was unwillingly 
ftrengthened by his bafe opponent Cowardice ; and Super- 
fiition was banifhed to regions where Piety chofe not to 
‘follow. For a feries of years, the charming conqueror 
maintained an almoft undifputed fway over the hearts of her 
votaries; and beheld with maternal delight the advantages 
they enjoyed in the abfence of their perfecutor, although he 
again made head againft his natural enemies, as time, place, 
or circumftance would permit: and it fometimes happened, 
that, allured by the {plendid mitre, f{carlet pontificals, and 
the magnificence and frequency of glittering proceflions, his 
machinations were but too fuccefstul. Nay, fuch was the 
infatuation of our predeceffors, that, but for a providential 
intervention, he would have recovered his loft ground, and 
resained his weakened power to torment and deftroy the 
adherents to Prety’s heavenly caufe. The malevolence which 
had dictated an act fo atrocious confounded itfelf, and Super- 
ftition once more fhrunk into contempt, confining his opera- 
tions to thofe climates moft congenial to the growth of fuch 
rank and pernicious weeds as were beft adapted to his cul- 
ture; nor ever after attempted an innovation upon the rights 
of his noble enemy—from a full confideration, that the 
united effects of her powerful cotemporaries, would prove, 
in time, his complete deftruction. But as the parent of this 
indefatigable f{pirit became, by degrees, fully convinced how 
inadequate he was to the tafk of ne mankind ; and, as 
fhe 
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fhe had never been influenced by maternal affection towards 
him, fhe confidered her offspring but as the tool of an in- 
fernal purpofe, which, when rendered afelefs, might be 
thrown afide. Nay, the felt a malignant pleafure in raifing 
enemies againft him fhe had fo long encouraged—efpecially 
as her prefent favorites promifed, by their conduct, to era- 
dicate the very form of worfhip, excepting that which they 
prefcribed to be obferved to their felf-created fancied deities; 
falfely eftimating the ufefulnefs of Liberty and Reafon; and 
eonverting what was to be fubordinate to nobler claims, into 
the firft and only caufes of mens’ happinefs on that earth, 
where fuch happinefs was to begin and end. Succefsful in 
the vaft attempt, Sin faw her defcendant nearly overthrown; 
and although the means fhe ufed were, perhaps, {till more 
repeahentibte than the mifchief thofe means had {fo effectually 
dettroyed ; yet as they had removed one grand obftacle to 
the advancement of Piety, and were actuated by a power, 
whofe fury muft be deftroyed by an hereditary enemy, it 
may not be improper to obferve, that, out of evil cometh 


good. 
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THE PATISSIER, OR FORTITUDE REWARDED. 


A TALE. 


A LOVELY young girl was ome evening returning home, 
heavily laden with a bafket of linen, through the Faux- 
burgs de St. Antoine; fatigued, and breathlefs, with the 
weight of a busthen her delicate frame was fo ill adapted 

to, 
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to, fhe placed it on the ground, and reclined, cxhautted, 
againit a pillar that fupported a fpacious piazza. Ata few 
paces diftant fat a Patither, of comely afpect, vending cates, 
who eyed her with looks of concern, and admiration: he 
quitted his ftall, and begged to aflift her home with her load; 
fhe thanked him in the gentleft accents, but dechned the fa- 
vour, faying, ** Indeed I cannot trouble you, for my abilities 
are infufficient to make you any reward.” ‘The eye of the 
Patifher gliftened, and without making any reply, he lifted the 
bafket on his head, and beckoning to a man, he defired 
to take care of his ftall, requefted the would conduct him to 
the place of her deftination. Marian, thankful for his kind 
aiiiftance, led the way to an obfcure part of the town; 
and {topped ata mean looking houfe, the door of which, for 
the convenience of its numerous inhabitants, ftood open. 
After proceeding up five pair of narrow dark {tairs, they en- 
tered an apartment, in which every object ferved to fhew the 
ep of the owner: on a tattered, and almoft coverlefs bed, 
ay a woman, whofe languid eye, and emaciated frame, pave 
evident token of approaching diffolution; a wafhing-tub {tood 
in one corner of the room, at which the girl had been labour- 
ing; and, in every part, though clean and decent, he beheld 
figns of want. ‘ You are very poor, my dear girl,” faid the 
Patifier, witha figh. “ I told you fo,” replied Marian, de. 
jectedly : “ my mother is, I fear, dying, and we have f{carce 
bread toeat.” The young man, unfpeakably affected, hatti- 
}y put his hand in his pocket, and pulling from thence, fome 
filver, threw it, without counting, upon the table. ‘ There,” 
cried he, “ is what I have earned to-day. I am {trong and 
healthy, and, pleafe God, fhall foon earn more; it will do you 
= mean-while ;”’ then rufhed out of the room. Marian 

ew after him to exprefs her gratitude, but he was already out 
of fight; fhe returned to her mother, hoping to gladden her 
heart, with an account of her luck, and difplayed, exulting. 
Ph her newly acquired riches. Madame Frenelet, calt a 
aint glance over the money, and with an exertion of tircngth, 
tailed herfclf ap in the bed—“ Run, Marian, run,” the ex- 
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claimed; “ fetch that man back,” foatching, at the fame 
time, a parnet ring trom among she pieces ; ** on him our fu- 
ture fate depends.” Marian inftantly obey ed, but returned 
unfuccefsful. ‘* Marian,’ faid her mother, * attend to me, 
and I will relate, while 1 am yet capable, particulars to you, 
hitherto anknown.- Your Father, Edmund de Frenelet, 
was the fon and heir of a nobieman of great poffeihon: 33 my 
birth was comparatively obfcure; and my fituation lowly ; yet 
{ had, in his eyes, fach attragtions, as induced him to folicit my 
hand. Unthinking of the probable circumitances, I conlented, 
and we were married; his family fon difowned it; and, in- 
cenfed at his abafement, as they termed it, wholly difclaimed 
him. ‘The trifling pittance we poflefled was infuflicient to 
fupport us gentee Aly ; ; but I could have borne indigence with 
tranguility, had my bull sand’s affection remained unchanged, 
Alas! he was naturally of a gay turn, and being abridged of 
his accultomed Juxuries on my account, it foon foured his 
temper, and made him treat me with a kind of neglect, that 
grieved me to the foul ; in fhort, my dearett girl, not to dwell 
upon a fubject that muft give pain to your tender fusceptible 
mind—he abandoned me to the utmoft wretchedneds, while 
you were but an infant: with difficulty I procured for you the 
neceflaries of life. At length, hearing that my Edmund had, 
with a faithful fervant who had been brought up in the fami 
ly, fledto Fauxburgs de St. Antoine; hither 1 followed him; but 
have hitherto been unable to trace the place of his refidence. 
This ring I well remember to have been always worn by Am- 
brofe, the youth who attended him; and whofe ftory I will, 
at fome future period, relate: fhould this be him, | may yet 
difcover my hufband. You know, my child, how hardly I 
have earned our daily moriel ; and you, my poor Marian, are, 
T fear, {till tated to endure all the hardfhips incident to our 
dc ftitute fituation: but, [ know, I thall not have long to fut- 
fer;and I truit to heaven, for its care of my virtuous child, 
Could I once more behold my Frenelet, I faould die refigned ; 
once more exprefs to him the love and duty I have ever borne 


him, and which no circumitances could, or can, ever alter.’* 
Madame 
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Madame Frenelet ceafed, and Marian, flinging herfelf on 
her neck, fobbed out her grief and affection:—“ Fear not, 
my beft mother,” fhe cried, “ my induftry fhall yet enable 
us to do well; cheer up; who knows, we way fee many, 
many happy days.” Madame fhook her head, but was pre- 
vented from replying, by the found of approaching foottteps; 
and again the friendly Patiflier entered the apartment; he came 
to beg the reftitution of his ring. Madame called him to he: 
bediide, and, putting back the curtain, uttered an exclama- 
tion of furprize—“ My good Ambrofe!”—“ My dear La- 
dy!” was reiterated on each fide. Ambrofe caft a mournful 
glance round the room, and his eyes refted with furprize and 
compafhion upon Marian.—“* Ah! Madame,” he ejaculated, 
as foon as his emotion would permit him to fpeak, “ we have 
all been unfortunate fince we feparated.” Madame fighed 
heavily. “ But, tell me, Ambrofe, where is your maiter ?’" 
He fhook his head with an air of commiferation : “ Indeed, 
Madame, I amignorant. I came with him to this place, but 
the embarafiment of his circumftances made him ill able to 
fupport me ; and none of his family would countenance him. 
Unwilling to be a burthen to one, who had fo generoufly 
been my benefactor, I quitted him. Not being able to pro- 
cure any other fervice in a ftrange country, I engaged in the 
employment you firft, Ma'ioifelle, faw me in, and was doing 
pretty well; but it gave me much forrow, to hear that my 
matter, through idlenefs, and want of proper council, had 
fallen into bad company, and taken to improper habits. | 
have not feen him lately, but believe he is {till here. This 
ring, the only saree | I have of my birth, I was under the 
neceflity of concealing, leaft its being feen on my finger fhould 
excite curiofity, and have opaiteanty carried it in my pocket, 
till, inthe agitation of my mind, I accidently left it here to- 
day; which has fortunately occafioned this happy difcovery.”* 
The heart of Ambrofe was too full for utterance, when he 
learned that his revered lady and child were reduced to take 
in wafhing and needle-work for a fubfiflence ; and he begged 


with earneftnefs, that he might be permitted to join his mite 
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with their’s, and work for them. Overcome by his grateful 
and ardent entreaties, Madameat length confented; and he 
accordingly took a lodging in the fame houfe, and became one 
of the family, aflifting Marian in every laborious employment, 
and conftantly dedicating to their ufe the profits of his own. 
merchandife. One evening, returning from his ftand, he be- 
held a gentleman fighting with defperation again{t two mafked 
rufhans: filled with indignation at the inequality of the coms 
bat, he flew upon one of the defperadoes, and wretted. his 
fword from him; with which he manfully defended the al- 
moft overcome ftranger: they were at length fuccefsful, the 
rebels fled, and the gentleman, turning to thank his deliverer, 
was inftantly recognifed by Ambrofe to be his matter’s father, 
the Count Montaldo. «* Brave fellow!” cried the Count, 
«* you have been my preferver; fay, is it in my power to 
ferve you?——-Command me to the extent of my abilities.” 
The confcioufnefs of reétitade, infpired Ambrofe with refo- 
lution to make an hazardous attempt; and, taking advantage 
of the warmth, which gratitude had momentarily kindled in 
the bofom of the Count, he replied, ‘* My lord, if I have beea 
the happy means of rendering you any fervice, it is but a part 
of the vaft debt lowe to you, who took me, a friendlefs de- 
ferted orphan, under your generous protection; yet, my lord, 
if you are ftill defirous to make me your debtor, you can, ins 
deed, do me a fignal piece of fervice. I have a wife and 
daughter, pining in want : view but their necefhitous condition, 
and I am fure it will not go unrelieved.” The count im- 
mediately confented to accompany him home, and they re- 

aired to the humble refidence of Madame de Frenelet. Her 
Pealth was fomewhat amended; fhe had rifen from her bed, 
and with all the ftrength her weak limbs would permit, was 
folding the linen Marian| had jaft ironed, and was about to 
take it home, when they entered. The-beauty of the girl in- 
ftantly ftruck the Count with unconcealed admiration: a large 
black bonnet fhaded her delicately fair countenance ; and her 
mild blue eyes were caft with humility to the ground, while 


a bluth of momentary fhame fuffafed her cheek, as the pener 
trating 
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trating eye of the Count purfued her to the end of the room, 


whither, in fear, fhe retired. When Ambrofe pronounced the 
name of their vifitor, Madame, with lefs command of her 
feelings, fainted away.—** Oh! my lord,” cried Ambrofe, 
as he flew acrofs the room to fupport her, “ preferve the 
wife, the child, of your fon!” The Count needed no more ; 
he raifed her in his arms, wept over her, and pronounced that 
forgivenefs he could no longer withhold from fitch exemplary 
merit. When Madame recovered, Montaldo begged he 
might fend Marian on fome bufinefs, which requeft was rea- 
dily complied with; he tenderly embraced her and giving 
her a paper, faid, ** There, child, fly with that to the prifon 
in the Rue St. Jerome, and afk for M. Frenelet; then kneel 
to your father, and tell him to accept unconditional liberty 
from your hands; nature muft do the reft.” Marian obeyed 
with alacrity, nor returned till fhe brought with her, the 
now delighted Frenelet. He flew, repentant, intothe arms of 
his wife, and there abjured his errors: adverfity had taught 
him prudence, and the virtue of the furrounding object, in- 
fpired him with an abhorence of vice. The Count now 
turned to Marian,—** My dear girl,’’ faid he, with a fmile 
of reftrained fignifications, “ I hope, amidft all this happinefs, 
you do not forget the noble author of it; he mult not go un- 
rewarded; how much would you contribute towards promos 
ing his future felicity ?””——Marian bluthed; “ My lord, I would 
do allin my power, but 1 truft you have more ability than I 
have.” ‘* That I doubt,” replied the Count; ‘ however, 
Marian, no longer to difguife my meaning, I think I can 
read in his eyes, that you are the only reward he will be 
fatisfied with : now, if you have not a very great ftock of am- 
bition, and will accept Ambrofe for a hufband, it fhall be 
my care to render your future {tate comfortable. Marian fell 
at his feet-—*. My lord, direct me as you pleafe ; Ambrofe 
has.been the favior of my family, and gratitude diétates what 
I ought todo; my heart is the voluntary acknowledger of his 
merits, and if my hand can give him pleafure, it is his.” 


The Count tenderly raifed her, and gave her with rapture se 
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the delighted Ambrofe, who wanted words to exprefs his 
feelings. “ Marian,’ faid the Count, “ I approve of your 
conduét ; and to thew you the good effects of senenetir I 
will relate a furprifing ai, with which I have but juft be- 
come acquainted: know, then, that Ambrofe is my nephew.” 
The eyes of all prefent exprefled their aftonifhment ; to difpel 
which the Count began an account of the feeming myltery. 
* You muft know,” faid the Count, ** I had once a fifter, 
amiable and accomplifhed; a young Englifh nobleman, on his 
travels, while vifiting at our Chateau, became enamoured 
with her, and Julia returned his paflion with equal ardour; 
well knowing the oppofition her family would make to her 
union with an heretic, fhe eloped with him, and it was fuppof- 
ed they fled to England; all fearch had been given over, and 
in lefs than atwelvemonth after, I fucceeded, by the death of 
my father, to the title and eftates. One day, the father of a 
neighbouring monaftery, with whom I was acquainted, came 
to me, and informed me that a child had been left within 














their gates; no one knew by whom ; and, as it was againft 
the rules of their order to admit any one under twelve years 
of age, befought my advice how toad. I went to fee the 
child, and, pleafed with its infantile appearance, determined to 
7 the Wo of it ; little imagining it was the infant of a 


er, once fo tenderly beloved: you, Ambrofe, are that 
child. Suffice it, [ have juft received an account from Father 
Anthony ; that, after eighteen years eftrangement from this 
child, its father, bemg now matter of his own actions, has writ- 
ten to the convent, to enquire the fate of it. It feems, that, 
inftead of quitting France, they remained fecreted here till 
the birth of Ambrofe, and then, waiting only to be afcertained 
of its fafety, repaired to England. My fifter, with her huf- 
band, Lord Fitzraymond, were hourly expected to claim 
him.”’ ‘The joy of the whole party upon this difcovery, may 
‘be eafily imagined ; and the marriage of Ambrofe with Ma- 
tian, was only delayed till the arrival of his parents; and, in 
a fhort time, the family were all happily re-united, to their 
mutual fatistation. Monfieurand Madame Frenelet, once 
more 
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more tafted the delights of affluence and connubial love; and, 


at the death of the old Count, had the pleafing profpeét before 
them of grand children, educating in habits of virtue; and 
faw them daily receiving from their excellent parents, the 
leffong experience had taught them—* that Providence never 
deferts thofe who honettly and indaftrioufly endeavour to 
maintain themfelves by their own virtuous exertions ; and 
proving, by their own conitant praétice, the delightful re- 
ward of filial piety, contralted by the punifhment even at- 
tendant upon difobedience. BE. F. 
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FILIAL AFFECTION. 


[ Continued from Page 25.] 


PY HE mafk of affection, which his lordfhip had fo long, 

and fo fuccefsfully ufed, was merely intended to cons 
ceal the deep defign that was engendering in his heart; and 
whilft he was loading his panning nephew. with tender- 


nefs and carefles, he was fecretly planming his future dee, 


{truction. 

The fortune he had inherited, difincumbered from his 
late father, was partly funk, and deeply mortgaged ; and he 
had no other means of looking forward to its redemption, 
than from the aflifttance of Mr. Harcourt, whom he had no 
reafon to fuppofe would retrieve. Ais difficulties, at the hazard 
of injuring an only fan. 

It was neceflary therefore for his peace, that the unfortu- 
nate child fhould be removed, and the nurfe that was placed 
about its perfon was fufficiently depraved to aflift the defign. 
She was.one of thefe wretched beings, who, having once de- 
viated from virtue, proc:ed sacapeleesdy in the path of vice, 
until every amiable principle becomes extinguifhed, and the 
heart grows callous to every generous feeling. Had Mr,. 

Jia Harcourt 
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Harcourt confented to accompany his brother to London, 
the child’s removal would have been attended with litle 
difficulty ; but, as he refifted all perfuafion, it was neceffary 
to a& with the utmoft circum{fpection. 

As his lordfhip could not appear perfonally in the affair, 
he was under the neceflity of confiding in his hewied, whofe 
fidelity he had frequently had occafion to put to the teft; and 
it was finally arranged between them, that he fhould daily 
wait with a carriage at the extremity of the park, until the 
nurfe could find an opportunity to join them; and, to give 
her mafter an idea that fhe had been taken away by force, 
a bonnet, apron, and handkerchief, were to be left in dif- 
ferent places, in a tattered, torn, and rumpled fituation. 

On the fecond day after Lord A——’s departure for 
London, a gentleman from India arrived, on a vifit to a 
nobleman who refided within a few miles of Bencoolen Vale, 
and as Mr. Harcourt had been acquainted with him in that 
country, he refolved to pay him a morning vifit. 

A circumftance fo unexpected, favoured the execution of 
the inhuman fcheme; and as Mr, Harcourt had entirely 
confined himfelf within the precinés of his own domain, 
fince his arrival in England, his going beyond it was con- 
wfidered asa favourable omen of fucce/s, and the artful woman 
took care to avail herfelf of it. 

The excefs of kindnefs with which the had always treated 
the unfortunate child, had completely gained its little heart ; 
and the idea of riding in a coach with her, and his uncle’s 
fteward, was a circumftance of fuch uncommon happinefs, 
that he joyfully aided his own deftruction. 

Mr. Warren, which was the fteward’s name, had orders 
to attend them to Park Gate, when they were to engage their 
paffage for Ireland, where nurfe Mackin (who wasa_ native 
of that country) was to take up her fugure refidence, and 
educate the child as her own fon, for which the was to re- 
ceive an annuity of an hundred pounds a year; a fum, which, 
in the opinion of one who had been reduced to the utmoft 


indigence, was fufficient to fupply her with every om 
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I fhall pafs over in filence the agonizing account of Mr. 
Harcourt’s fufferings, and merely fay, that, after feveral weeks 
fpent in a fruitlefs refearch et the object of his affection, 
he relinquifhed the purfuit, and endeavoured to bring his 
mind into a ftate of calmnefs and compofure, and by the 
united practice of piety and virtue, regain (if poffible) the 
happinefs he bad loft.—To thofe who were unacquainted 
with the deep duplicity of Lord A——’s charaéter, he 
muft have appeared one of the moft tender and amiable of 
men, as, from the moment of the child’s departure, he fearcely 
was abfent an hour from the vale, and the folicitude he ex- 
prefled for his brother's happinefs, fo completely impofed upon 
his credulity, that he was entirely governed by his council 
and advice. 

About two years after the difappearance of little Edward, 
Louifa was apes under the protection of a widow lady, 
who, from a reverfe of fortune, was under the neceflity of 
converting thefe accomplifhments to a means of fupport, 
which had formerly been ufed as a fource of amu/fement; and 
under the tutclage of fo amiable an inftructrefs, her mind 
and manners acquired that finifhed elegance, which is feldom 
found but in the firlt circles. 

Mrs. Manners, whofe penetration was equal to her judg. 
ment, faw, with concern, the increafing influence which’ 
Lord A obtained; and whilft the lamented the injury 
fhe was convinced he was doing Mr. Harcourt’s fortune, 
the felt a thoufand alarms for the welfare of her pupil, to- 
wards whom his lordfhip conducted himfelf with more than 
an uncle’s fondnefs. 

Although it was impoflible to {peak with franknefs upon a 
fubject of fo much delicacy, yet fhe was refolved to give her 
young friend an indire& idea of his lordfhip’s real cha- 
racter, and was much delighted at hearing her exprefs fenti- 
ments perfectly coincident to her own. “ When my fa- 
ther,” faid the amiable girl, “ beftows upon me any of 
thofe tender carefles which our near relationthip autho- 
rizes, I always expérience a refined gratification ; but, if m 
uncie 
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uncle does but attempt to embrace my hands, my Acart 
forinks from his very touch, and 1 feel a fenfation of difgult, 
aot to be deienbed.” 

“As this lovely girl increafed in years, her father gradually 
emerged from folitude, and, inftead of confining his vifits 
merely to his brother’s feat, affociated generally with the 

eighbouring families, and received no trifling portion of 
gratification from beholding the univerfal admiration which 
his daughter every where infpired.—That admiration which 
afforded fo much pleafure to her amiable father, made a very 
different impreflion upon the mind of her uncle ; who, from 
the moment that fhe quitted childhood, had felt the in- 
Auence of her charms, and looked forward to the period of 
her father’s death with anxious expectation, knowing that 
fhe would then be left totally in his power. 

Although Lord A was near two years older than 
Mr. Harcourt, yet, from the pernicious effect of a baneful 
climate exerting its influence upon a delicate conftitution, 
the latter appeared much older than the former; and, 
upon his firft arrival from India, he had fuch violent attacks 
of bilious complaints, that his recovery was frequently 
thought impofhible: but as the falubrious effects of the Bath 
waters were ftrikingly vifible in Mr. Harcourt’s appearance, 
his lordfhip began to apprehend there was little probability 
either of his obtaining poflefhion of the fortune, or his niece ; 
and he refolved to attempt fome matterly exploit, by which 
he might attain the end of his defires. 

When depravity is combined with affuence, its influence 
{fpreads with peftilential fury ; and thofe vices which are too 
complex for the execution of an individual, are certain of 
finding willing agents. Lord A ’s connections were fo 
widely extenfive, that the tafk of finding an afhftant was not 
very difficult; and a pettifogging attorney, by the name of 
Benfon, was the perfon fixed upon to execute his defigns. 
This man was invited to the Abbey, and introduced to Mr. 
Harcourt as his lordthips’ friend, and a perfon to whom he 


confidered himfelf under the higheft obligations. The con- 
verfation 
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4 verfation was purpofely turned upon money tranfadions ; and 
’ Mr. Benfon, addrefling his Lordthip, informed him, that if 
4 he had any monied property to difpofe of, he could pro- 
ly cure him near twenty per cent, upon government Jfecurity. i 
‘dl [he plaufibility of Benfon’s manners, the difplay of his 
“ knowledge, and the recommendation of his noble patron, 
of induced Mr. Harcourt to refolve upon placing 4is money in 
“a his hands; and after invefting him with a power of attor- 
“h ney, enabling him to receive thofe fums which were placed 
cy on different fecuritics in London, he paid into his hands 
v4 five thoufand pounds, which he had juft received for fome 
a. Bait India property. é 
of t his deep laid fcheme had no fooner anfwered the ine 
ate tended purpofe, than his Lordfhip wholly abfented himfelf 
from the Vale; and upon Mr. Harcourt’s vifiting him for 
4 he -purpofe of enquiring into the caufe, he was fhocked at 
fal finding him labouring under the appearance of a fevere afflice 
of ‘ion, Which he refolutely determined to confine within the 
4 centre of his own bofom. 
ie _ Every argument that tendernefs could fuggeft, or affec- 
al tion deyile, that amiable man made ufe of, to induce him 
ath to act with fincerity and candour ; and at length, finding he 
rather increafed, than leffened his agitation, he quitted the 
tity apartment, and went in purfuit of Warren, knowing he was 
<a in the poffeflion of mott of his mafter’s fecrets. 
ch The artful fellow was ready prepared to anfwer the in- 
terrogations which were, put to him ; and, in all the cant of 
site hypocritical duplicity, declared his matter’s ruin Was ine 
tito vitable, unlefs five thoufand pounds could be raifed by that 
‘ of day fevennight 5 at the fame time conjured Mr. Harcourt 
2. not to inform his Lordfhip that he had ventured to difclofe 
: the fatal fecret. , 
i tof Mr. Harcourt’s aftonifhment at this intelligence, could 
“inn = be equalled by his gets and he lamented having dif- 
Nap. pofed of his money to Benfon, in the ftrongeft terms of 
otis vexation and concern; but, upon the fteward’s informing 
si. him, that if he would give - bond for the fecurity of the 


money, 
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money, the perplexing affair might be eafily fettled. He foon 
regained his accuitomed compofure, and initantly returning 
into his brother’s apartment, tender! y reproached him for 
his want of confidence, and expreffed his readinefs to relieve 
his diltreffes. 

Thefe iniquitous plans having fucceeded, even beyond their 
inventors’ expectation, the greateft part of Mr. Harcourt’s 
property became vefted in his brother’s hands; for as foon 
as Benfon had received the money, it was immediately 
lodged at his Lordfhips’ bankers, and forged bonds fent to 
the Vale under the fignature of Government Security. 

Thus, completely prepared for the execution of his de. 
efigns, the inhuman moniter only waited for a convenient 
opportunity to {trike the fatal blow; and by one matter- 
piece of perfidy and difhonour ftamp himfelf a complete 
villain. 

Had Louifa Harcourt been only generally admired, his 
Lordfhip’s defire ot gaining pofleffion of her charms might 
not have urged him to aé& with fo much difhonour ; but 
when he perceived that the particular attention of Sir 
Charles Lefley met with his brother's approbation, he could 
not fupport the idea of a rival; and, actuated by the com- 
bined paflions of jealoufy and envy, he refolved to fly with 
her into a diltant country; where, exilting upon the property 
of the man he had ruined, he might, undifturbed, enjoy the 
gratification of his defires. 

But that Being who guards the innocent, and protects the 
virtuous, fruftrated the execution of the bafe defign ; and 
dafhed the cup of happinefs from his lips, at the moment he 
had fancied himfelf fecure of drinking it. 

The day previous to that deftined by Lord A for 
the accomplithment of his {cheme, he requelted his brother 
would accompany him in a walk, and give his opinion upon 
fome projected improvements he had thought of making upon 
his eftate ; but they had fcarcely arrived at the extremity of 
the park, when their foot{fteps were arrefted by the found of 
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they beheld a female extended on the ground, w vivote e pallid 
Jooks, and tattered appearance, befpoke her the child both of 
Difeafe and Poverty ! 

Mr. Harcourt’s feelings were tenderly alive to pity and 
compaflion ; and ftooping down, he attempted to raife her 
in his arms, and kindly enquired into the caufe of her fitua- 
tion, promifing her that afhitance w ra h the humanity of his 
difpofition led him fo willingly to beitow. 

“© Oh!” exclaimed the unhappy faever, ‘6 I deferve not 
your kindnefs, for I am the verieit wretch that pact on 
earth!” Then burfting into a flood of tears, and hiding 
her face with her hands, fhe for fome moments remained 
filent ; but recovering herfelf in a fhort time, * Do not you 
know me, Sur 2?” faid fhe; ** or has forrow and remorfe fo 
changed my features, that you have forgotten the d:/royer of 
6)? 

Lord A , who from the moment of feeing her’ had 
recognized her altered perfon, with much agitation befought 
his brother to |c her 3 declaring {he was an unhappy wretch 
efcaped from Bethlehem, who probably had fome weapon in 
concealment, which would give them reafon to repent of their 
humanity. 

An unhappy wretch, I am, indeed, My Lord,” faid the 
reputed maniac; * but 5 ou are the monfler who has made me 
fo ?”’ ee !”? contin ned { be, with increaled agitation, ** you 
are the villain that firft taught me vice! 

«© T.eave her, for God’s "fake, my dear brother,” faid the 
alarmed and confcious man: “ I proteft your very life is not 
in fafety with a creature in a ftate like that.——Hear how 
fhe raves——And /ee I[nfanity’s portrayed in every 
look !_.— Let us return, and I’ll fend Warren to fecure 
her.’’ 

** Leave me not, I conjure you, Sir,” faid the trembling, 
apitated creature, * until you have heard the horrid tale 5 
but, oh! how fhall I dare relate it ?’ 

‘“* Great God !” exclaimed the wretched father, regarding 
her with a look of terrror and amazement, * do ] bchold 
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aright, or have my fenfes too forfaken me — — Speak,” —con- 
tinued he, “ fay, where is my child—Where is my long 
Jolt, darling Edward 2” 





[To be concluded in our next.) 
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TO THE EDITORS OF THE MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


A LTHOUGH your publication is profeffedly the em- 


ployment of the female pen, yet, as the improvement 


of the fex in general is the grand outline of the plan, I 
flatter myfelf, that whatever may tend to the accomplifhment 


of that defign, will find admiflion into a work founded upon 
fo liberal a principle, even though it fhould appear under the 
unfavourable aufpices of a male writer. 

I am one of thofe fingular characters, who delight in tracing 
nature through all her varieties, and inveftigating the connec- 
tion between cau/es and effeds. I fometimes mix in the bril- 
liant circle at the drawing room, and at others I am to be 
feen in the difgraceful fituation of a St. Giles’s cellar ; but 
whilft my principles are not corrupted by the fociety I meet 
with in the one, nor my mind degraded by my affociates in 
the other, I feel myfelf at liberty to indulge my eccentricities. 

This unfettled and vagrant way of life, is at once a fource 
both of amufement and regret ; for whilft my mind is enter- 
tained by the variety prefented to it, my feelings are wounded 
by the fight of difreffes, which a lets reflecting difpofition 
would a over unnoticed. Amidft the variety of thofe evils 
which claim the attention of the individual, and the inter- 
ference of the legiflature, that of /edudion {tands foremoft in 
the number ; for who can behold thofe early victims of lawlefs 
pailion, which at once crowd and difgrace our ftreets, without 
feeling their breafts throb with fenfations of pity, and their 
eye gliften with the tear of compaflion? The fteps to vice 
age rapid, but progreflive ; and alf thofe haplefs beings who 

now 
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pernicious breath ! 

TO inveftigate the caufe from which this calamity {prings, 
and to point out the means by which it might be remedied, 
was the fole inducement for this epiftolatory addrefs ; and if 
my fentiments upon the important fubject, fhould fo far coin- 
cide with your own, as to lead you to indulge them with a 
place in your intelligent publication, I thall occafionally take 
care to fupply you with an epitome of the lives of fome ef 
thofe unfortunate young women, who have called forth my 
compafhion, and intereited my feelings; not with a view of 
filling out your work, but with the intention of guarding the 
unwary, and in{tructing the ignorant. 

T6 defcant upon the errors of education, ata period of time 
when the numbers engaged in the tafk pervert the favourable 
opinion which is generally formed of the prefent fy{tem, may 
be confidered as the height of arrogance, and the climax of 
prefumption ; but it is not of the want of attention to fuper- 

Jfeial attra&ions of which I mean to complain, but ef the too 
great aeal that is evinced to bring them to perfection; for 
the polifh of manners, gives place to the purity of principle ; 
and refinement of feeling, to the rigid duties of virtue. 

If this miftaken mode of inftruction has a baneful effect 
upon the higher orders ‘of fociety, how much more pernicious 
muft its influence be upon thofe who are deftined to tread 
the middling paths of hfe, and who were once confidered the 
moft beneficial part of the community, becaufe the moft 
ufeful ? 

If the child of a mechanic receives the fame education 
as the daughter of a gentleman, how is it to be fuppofed that, 
at the termination of her days of tutelage, fhe will be enabled 
to lower her ideas to the level of her own origin, or fubmit 
patiently to thofe degradations fhe mult of neceflity- meet 
with in her father’s houfe? The fympathetic tendernefs 
which nature infpired towards the authors of her exiftence, 
receives a fudden fhock by the obfervations fhe makes upon 
their ignorance; and, elated at the certainty of her own /upe- 
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riority, fhe defpifes thofe whom fhe’ was accuftomed to re- 
fpectt! The Sales that once charmed, then difgufher ; 
and fick of herfelf, her family, and her connections) the 
becomes the eafy prey of accomplifhed villainy, and refined 
deceit ! 

The {warm of petty {chools which crowd the environs of 
the metropolis, I confider as nurferies for vice, and femi- 
naries for {eduction ; and am convinced, that amongft thofe 
unhappy beings who {tigmatize their fex by the depravity of 
their conduét, few are to be found who have been educated 
in the bofoms of their family, and in the duties of the ftation 
to which they belong. 

Yet do not fuppofe that I mean to throw a cenfure*upon 
feminaries in general, for I confider them, when undef the 
direction of principled and polifbed women, an excellent and 
judicious inftitution ; but never intended as a receptacle for 
the child of an artizan, or the daughter of a mechanic. 

Although I am a very {trong advocate for children of the 
middling claffes being brought up under the. immediate eye 
of their parents, yet if there were /chaols eftablithed, wherein 
they could be initruéted in thofe duties which properly be- 
longed to their ftation, and taught thofe domeftic offices 
which would render them w/efu/, they would no longer be. 
fubjet either to criticifm or cenfure ; but when I fee a girl 
deftined to weigh candles behind a counter, or make butter 
ina dairy, learning to jabber a language fhe cannot compre- 
befid, and thrumming an inftrument the has no ear to enjoy, I 
confider it fo manifeft an infringement upon the rights of gen- 
tility, that I neither think of it with patience, or behold it 

» with compofure. 

But as error is much more eafily convinced by the power 
of fa@, than the force of argument, I fhall clofe the prefent 
fubject by a fimple relation, unadorned by the flowers of 
rhetoric, or the figures of imegination ; and leave it to the 
opinion of the judicious and difcerning to determine, whether 


® she unfortunate girl, whofe hiftory I am going to relate, did 
not 
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not owe the origin OF -her {eduction to the folly of her parents, 
andithe imprudence of a miftaken mode of education. 

.: 








THE STORY OF GALLY SUTTON. 


“ I am,” faid the haplefs victim of miftaken fondnefs, 
(to make ufe of her own words) “ the only offspring of two 
worthy parents, who doated upon me with fuch an excefs of 
fondnefs, that they could f{carcely bear me out of their fight. 
1 {pent my time alternately between them; in the morning 
I aflifted my mother in the affairs of the houfe, and in the 
aftetnoon I accompanied my father into the field, where, by 
the cheerfuliiéfs of my converfation, and the livelinefs of my 
remarks, I fweetened thé fatigues of labour. My beauty (for 
in my childhood I poffefled an uncommon rate attracted 
the obfervation of a lady of fafhion, who refided within a 
fhort diftance of our humble dwelling, and who perfuaded 
my mother, that by fending me from home, and giving me 
the advantage of a few years {chooling, my manners would 
acquire fuch a,degree of polifh, that I could not fail making 


my fortune by a wealthy loud Delighted at the flat. 


tefing picture, my too creduloas Mother eatily believed what 
fhe fo much wifhed, and promifed her Ladythip to perfuade 
her hufband to cOfifent to a {cheme, Which, in her opinion, 
was very flattering. My father, whofe forefight Was infinitely 
fuperior to her own, {trenuoufly oppofed the injudicious plan ; 
but conftantly folicited, both by my mother and her nébile 
friend, he at length gave a reluétant confent ; and at twelve 
years old I was placed under the care of Mrs. Jennings, 
a perfon who had ‘ence filled the ftation of her Ladyfhip’s , 
woman. 

“ The awkwardnefs of my manners, and the fimplicity of 
my underftanding, afforded ample amufement both for Mrs, 
Jennings and her pupils 5 but the avidity with which I ac- 
quired grace, and loft ruflicity, foon gave them a very favour- 
able opinion of my abilities ; and inftead of receiving cenfure, 
I was continually loaded with praife, but not of that defcrip- 
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pra&ice of principle. 

«© My face, whieh until then I had never known Was 
lovely, I was taught to value as an ineftimable treafure ; 
and whatever was likely to injure its charms, I avoided both ~ 
with caution and anxiety. During the fummer vacations, 
inftead of accompanying my father in the ficlds, I amufed 
myfelf with fome entertaining books, which her Ladythip’s 
woman fupplied me with, or in writing letters to fome ima- 
ginary {wain, whom my charms had completely captivated ; 
and inftead of feeling pleafure in the fociety of my affec- 
tionate parents, I felt fhocked at the coarfenefs of their 
ideas, and the rufticity of their manners. 

«“ At the age of fixteen I quitted fchool with a mind 
enervated by frivoloufnefs, and deftroyed by vanity ; the 
domeftic occupations of a farmer’s daughter, I then held in 
the moft fovereign contempt; and confidered myfelf as the 
moft unfortunate of beings from having been born in a {tation 
fo completely below my merits. . ' 

“ As I could not enjoy any pleafure at home, TI was only 
eafy when permitted to goto the Caltle ; and in one of my 

gedaily vifits there, I accidentally encountered a nobleman of » 

diftinction, who accofted me with an air beth of tendernefs 

and refpecty and in the courfe of a few minutes’ converfation, 
ave me to underftand that my charms had undone him. 

«¢ The arts of feduction have been fo often defcribed, and 
are fo eafily comprehended, that it would be unneceflary: for 
me to enter into a detail of them; fuffice it to fay, that his 
Mperfon was too pleafing, his manners too engaging, and his 
arguments too /educing for me to with{tand; and I became 
the willing victim of illicit defires !” 

Here the unhappy girl burft into an agony of tears ; and 
after execrating the character of the man who had firft 
ruined, and then forfaken her, befought me (if poflible) to 
obtain for her an admifion into that noble charity, which is 

© an afylum for the unfortunate, and a refuge for the friendl:/s ; 
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and which is at once an ornament to the country, and an 
honor to its fupporters. 


Fuly 15, 1798. An Observer. 
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THE WATER CARRIER OF THE FAUXBOURG 
ST. GERMAINE. 


{Tranflated from the French in page 56 of our laft.] 


Water carrier, of the Fauxbourg St. Germaine, crying 
LX from ftreet to ftreet his water, was called by agirl at 
the bottom of an alley, who afked him fora fupply, She told 
him, “ Although you muft carry it for me up five pairof {tairs, 
I can only pay you a penny for your trouble.""—“ A penny!’? 
faid he, ** to carry it up fo high ! it is, indeed, too little.” — 
«« T acknowledge it,"* faid the poor girl, too f2nfibly affected 
that fhe could not better reward him ; ** but,” added the, 
‘¢ one cannot give but what one fas, and I have no more.” 
—‘* What, have you no more?” afked he—* Alas!” the 
anfwered —® it is but too true.” Come, let us go,”’ faid 
the water carrier ; “ never mind, 1’ll carry it up for you,”— 
He mounted with great difficulty the narrow {ftair sid, and 
entering the chamber, the four bare walls prefented themfelves 
to his notices the wretched furniture confifted of a tattered 
rug which covered a’ worfe pallet; and in fome broken 
earthen pots he emptied the water, The whole exterior wore 
the femblance of the greateft mifery. “ You are then ve 
poor, my dear friend.’’—** You fee it,’ anfwered the ty 
with a figh—** often am I without bread; and, believe m 
had I the means, I fhould be very willing to pay you for your 
trouble— Hold your hand, here is the penny I promifed ; as 
I faid, it isall I have.’? The water carrier, moft fenfibly af 
fected, returned her the penny, and feeling in his own pock- 
et, prefented her with its contents, which was about a fhil- 
ling’s worth of half-pené®. “ Hold your hand,’ faid he, 
* here is all I have earned to-day—I hope God will help me 
tofome more.” The girl received it with as much gratitude, 
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the greateft pleafure, and purfued his laborious but honeft ayo- 
cation. 

In a ftate of fociety, a thoufand occafions prefent them- 
felves of fuccouring the diftreffed in either body or mind, 
with more advantage to thofe who receive, than inconvenicuce 
to fuch as beftow. 

a —< 
THEATRICALS. 


HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 


NEW mufical piece, called Throw Phyfic to the Dogs, 
was pectonmeie for the firft time, at this theatre, on 
Friday, July 7th. The intention of the author, feems to 
. have been that of producing a character, merely for the dif- 
play of Fawcett’s abilities, in a ftate of rivalfhip to thofe of 
uet in his favourite performance of Dicky Goflip. To 
this object, every dramatic merit of fable, incident, and no- 
velty of character, was facrificed. The parts of the piece, 
therefore, in-which Mr. Fawcett had no concern, were fo 
Minfipid, that the audience were perpetually expreffing their 
difapprobation when he was not on the ftage diverting them 
with his whimfical and ludicrous character. And, as his 
part was drawn with fuch an abundance of humorous traits, 
asseven to excel thofe of Dicky Goffip, the inanity.of the 
other characters appeared to a proportional difadvantage. 
This, confequently, tended to encreafe the diflike of the au- 
‘dience to the whole as a drama, and eventually produce the 
failure of the piece. Dr. Arnold failed in affording that 
pleafure which his mufic generally produces, by the excellence 
of what he compofes himielf, or the tafte with which he 
ufually felects from others. It was performed again on Satur- 
day, with fome judicious alterations; but fuch was the preju- 
dice of the audience againft it, tat Mr Fawcett came for- 
~ ward, and affured them that, as it was not fo fortunate as to 
receive their approbation, its performance would not be again 
sepeated, © 
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On Monday, Fuly 16th, a moft numerous and fplendid 
audience attended this theatre, to fee the performance of 
Mr. Coleman’s play of the iron chelt. The novelty 
which attracted, was Mr. Johnftone appearing, for the firlt 
time, in the character of Sir Edward Mortimer. Great and 
arduous was the attempt after Ellifon; yet fuch was the 
known merit of this actor, that the audience expected con- 
fiderable entertainment from his performance. In this they 
were not difappointed : the accute fenfibility of Mortimer he 
molt admirably depiéted. The lively fenfe of honour, the 
inimitability of temper, the profoundnefs of difcernment, and 
the wounded fenfibility of | tonated were difplayed with that 
variety of feeling and accurate difcrimination, which mott 
amply compenfated for fome trifling deficiencies of emphafis 
and demeanour. The more vigorous pafhons he executed 
with peculiar energy and appropriate expreflions. ‘The mad- 
nefs was carried to the height of maniac paroxv{m, without 
rendering it mere rant and fuftian. From this fpecimen of 
his talents, we entertain great expectations of his affording 
the fummer audience at this theatre many traits of excellent 
acting in the line of pathetic feeling and empaflioned energy. 


EXHIBITION OF MISS LINWOOD’S PICTURES, 
IN NEEDLE WORK. 


As an effort of ingenuity, and indefatigable induftry, this 
Exhibition is equal, if not fuperior, to any that has been pro- 
duced in this country. The tafte and judgement with which? 
the different fubjets are executed, far exceed every idea that 
can be poflibly formed by any who have not been fpectators 
of their merit. The nature, richnefs, harmony, and foft- 
nefs of colouring, vie with the moft excellent performances 
of our great oil painters. The variety and gradation of tints, 
cannot ‘poflibly be exceeded in etfect by the pencil. The 
Woodman, after Barker, is a moft impreffive copy of the 
original; and, in every f{pecies of pictorial merit, vies with 
the painting itfelf The Lodona, rom Maria Cofway, isa 
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moft happy difplay of excellence in drapery. Itis certainly, 
in this refpect, the Chef D’Oecuvre of all her performances. 
But the moft excellent of her copies, of the beft matters, is 
the Sleeping Girl of Sir Jofhua Reynolds. The Tygrefs, 
from Stubbs, has all the effect of nature itfelf. The fituation 
of the animal in its den is fo forcible and appropriate in 
effect, that the mind fuffers, for the moment, a moit awful 
imprefhon of the creature being alive, and ready to attack: 
any intruder upon her folitude. In a word, there cannot be 
a more excellent {chool for the ftudy of all ladies who are 


defirous of attaining a proficiency in this wonderful art of 
needle work. 











CABINET OF FASHION, 


TWO COLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 


& winning by a fincere defire to gain the approba- 
tion of their Fair Readers, the Proprietorshave, in their 
fecond number, prefented them with Two Coloured Engravings, 
to illuftrate this part of their plan, inftead of One. Although 
they do not pledge themfelves that every number fhall be thus 
tofufely decorated, they yet affert, that no expence fhall 
{fpared, neither in this, or any other department, to infure 
Wrhem a continuance of that fupport which they have already 
fo liberally experienced. 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 


An Appeal io the Men of Great Britain, in behalf of Women, 


8vo. boards, §3. 


TT" HE faltidious whimficality of cur feminine champion 
in a caufe fo interefting to our fair countrywomen, 
had ne arly made us throw her book afide. It has been long 
a maxim with us, that few qualities are lefs inviting and con- 
ciliatory in writers than egotifm; as nothing very new or ex- 
-cllent can well be expected on any fubject from fuch as are 
c coulda uppermoft in their own imaginations. It is a grofs 
vapour, and feldom iffues but from a foil noxious to the pro- 
ductions of genius. But, notwithflanding a world of coque- 
trys both in the commencement and conclufion of her under- 
taking, fhe performs her part well; not only as an apologift for 
the fex in general, but in defence, alto, of whatever 1s 
molt defirable and indifpenfable in focial and domettic life. 
The plea of the fifterhood, unqualified equality with the 
other fex, fhe urges with the moft impofing earneftnefs and 
plaufibilit ty Unfortunately, the uniform pra¢tice of the world 
at large feems an infuperable bar to her conclufions. She 
argues it {trenuoufly, however, both from f{cripture and reafon. 
Of the charaéters and abilities of women, fhe preremptorily 
afferts, men have been generally miftaken. ‘What women are ? 
why fo habitually depreciated by men? and what they ou rE 
to be? are queftions, and more efpecially the laft, which 
deferibes with confiderable ingenuity, and at great lenpth. 
We give her credit for her zea), but would humbly advife 
O her, 
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her, for her own fake, to confider, that her complaint ts againit 
ove of the molt rooted evils in our nature; that a ferious 
——* to maitain, with pertinacity, an opinion thus pre- 
olterous and inimical to the monarchical conftitution of 
ewsinicey, is one of the la(t qualities, almoft, any man would 
wilh to find in his wife; and that fhe may unwarily, for 
aught we know, make a facrifice of herfelf by her endeavours 
to refcue the fex. We prefent her our beft wifhes, in hopes 
of her acquiefcence in the more acceptable countel of hes 


poetic lifter — 


Defign’d for peace and foft delight, 
For tender love and pity mild; 

O, feek not thou the craggy height, 
The howling main, the defert wild. 


Stay in the thelter’d vale below, 

Where calmly blows the fragrant air; 
But fhun the mountain’s ftormy brow, 

For darken’d winds are whiflling there! 


Stay in the vale! ne wild affright 

Shall crofs thy path, nor fullen care; 
But go not to the craggy height, 

The darken’d florm is raging there! 


+ ES Pa 


The Travels of Anacharfis the Younger in Greece, during the 
enddle / the fourth Century, before the Chriflien Era; 
abridged from the original of the Abbe Barthelemi. Ilufrated 
with plates, defigued agd engraved by Richter. Jn boards, 

6d. 


78 
os Sk great work, of which this is only an abridgement, 
has been aufpicionfly received and highly approved by 
tll the literati in Europe. The eecentricity of the plan, the 
perfection with which it has been matured, the indefatigable 
diligence 
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diligence with which it is executed, and the length of time 
devoted in ftudies effential to the completion of the whole, 
created on its firft publication a very itrange and general 
fenfation in its favour; and few productions, either of a 
foreign or the Englith prefs, are better calculated for command- 
mg the popular attention. It renders usin fome degree fa- 
miliar with the moft ingenious and claffical people of antiqui- 
ty; and revives the early and romantic impreilions we receive 
ed in youth from the’exploits of their well kaown heroifm. 
The machinery of the work is happily contrived to render it 
eminently interefting. The interlocutors are characters of the 
firit diftinction; their defcriptions are enlightened with politics 
and philofophy; their tour 1s confined to the moit confpicuous 
theatre of the ancient world, for every virtuous and noble en 
terprize; and to every place they vifit, they catry with them 
the curiofity and folicitude of {trangers. In thefe fentiments, 
their readers literally participate, and are confequently excited 
to devour the moft excellent hiftory in the whole range of the. 
{pecies, with the fame avidity we ufually read ftories, and 
books of travels. The gravity of the hiitorian is loft in the 
familiar {cenery with which we are prefented, and which, un+ 
der the form of amufing reprefentations only, imparts the beit 
information. The prefent publication, by comprefling the 
whole into a narrow limit, accommodates a. great mafs of 
ufeful inftruction to the convenience and capacities of youth. 
It is executed with confiderable accuracy and fidelity. No 
people on earth know the value of pertinent abridgements 
better than the French; aod this work has already been’ 
tranflated into their language. The feleétion is the more 
dithcult here, that the original matter is every where fo 
excellent; but the fpirit and effence of all we detire to 
know from the multitude of writers on the antiquities of 
Greece, ts judicioufly extracted. Of the performance in 
general, the preface faysy appofitely enough‘ In form- 
ing this abridgement, the endeavour has been to felect not 
oniy the material, but likewife the moft interefting part of the 
work; to form a volume of rational entertainment, in a va- 
cant hour, to the (already) informed; and to the younger 

2 clats 

















146 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








her, tor her own fake, to confider, that her complaint ts againit 
ove of the molt rooted evils in our nature; that a ferious 
—— to maimtain, with pertinacity, an opinion thus pre- 
olterous and inimical to the monarchical conftitution of 
Mereinioey, is one of the la(t qualities, almoft, any man would 
wilh to find in his wife; and that fhe may unwarily, for 
aught we know, make a facrifice of herfelf by her endeavours 
to refcue the fex. We prefent her our beft wifhes, in hopes 
of her acquiefcence in the more acceptable couniel of her 


poetic Lifter— 


Defign’'d for peace and foft delight, 
For tender love and pity mild; 

O, feek not thou the craggy height, 
The howling main, the defert wild. 


Stay in the thelter’d vale below, 
Where calmly blows the fragrant air; 
But fhun the mauntain’s ftormy brow, 
For darken’d winds are whiflling there! 


Stay in the vale! no wild affright 

Shall crofs thy path, nor fullen care; 
But go not to the craggy height, 

The darken’d florm is raging there! 


a | ee 


The Travels f Anacharfis the Younger in Greece, during the 
middle of the fourth Century, before the Chriftien Era; 


abridged fram the original of the Abbe Barthelemi. Itluflrated 
with plates, defigned agd engraved by Richter. Jn boards, 
qs 6d. 


HE great work, of which this is only an abridgement, 

has been aufpicionfly received and highly approved by 

ell the literati in Europe. The eccentricity of the plan, the 
perfection with which it has been matured, the indefatigable 
diligence 
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diligence with which it is executed, and the length of time 
devoted in ftudies effential to the completion of the whole, 
created on its firft publication a very itrange and general 
fenfation in its favour; and few productions, either of a 
foreign or the Englifh prefs, are better calculated for command- 
mg the popular attention. It renders usin fome degree fa- 
miliar with the moft ingenious and claflical people of antiqui- 
ty; and revives the early and romantic impreilions we receive 
ed in youth from the’exploits of their well kaown heroifm. 
The machinery of the work is happily contrived to render it 
eminently interefting. The interlocutors are characters of the 
firit diftinction; their defcriptions are enlightened with politics 
and philofophy; their tour 1s confined to the moft confpicuous 
theatre of the ancient world, for every virtuous and noble en+ 
terprize; and to every place they vifit, they carry with them 
the curiofity and folicitude of {trangers. In thefe fentiments, 
their readers literally participate, and are confequently excited 
to devour the moft excellent hiftory in the whole range of the. 
{pecies, with the fame avidity we ufually read ftories, and 
books of travels. The gravity of the hiitorian is loft in the 
familiar {cenery with which we are prefented, and which, un+ 
der the form of amafing reprefentations only, imparts the beit 
information. The prefent publication, by comprefling the: 
whole into a narrow limit, accommodates a great mafs of 
ufeful inftruction to the convenience and capacities of youth. 
Tt is executed with confiderable accuracy and fidelity. No 
people on earth know the value of pertinent abridgements 
better than the French; and this work has already been 
tranflated into their Janguage. The feletion is the more 
dificult here, that the original matter is every where fo 
excellent; but the fpirit and effence of all we defire to 
know from the multitude of writers on the antiquities of 
Greece, ts judicioufly extracted. Of the performance in 
general, the preface faysy appofitely enough‘ In form- 
ing this abridgement, the endeavour has been to felect not 
oniy the material, but likewife the moft interefting part of the 
work; to form a volume of rational entertainment, in a vae. 
cant hour, to the (already) informed; and to the younger 
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clafs of readers, inftruétion blended with amufement.”” The 
mechanifin of the work is very mafterly; and we need no 
better fpecimen of national tafte, than books adorned with 
engravings after this manner. 


The Life of Petrarch ; colledted from Memoires pour la vie 
de Petrarch. By Mrs. Dobfon. Third Edition, embecllifhed 
with eight Copper-plates; defigned ly Kirk, and Engraved 
by Ridley; in 2 vols. 8vo. price 163. Royal Paper, +1. 1s 


T is not in the nature of our work, or within the limits 
we prefcribe ourfelves, to do any thing like juftice to fuch 
a book as this. Its fame has been long and univerfally eftab- 
lithed ; and, in truth, it is above all praife. The {tile in which 
it is written is full of elegance and vivacity ; the fentiments 
it exhibits, glow with the ardour of virtue, and fparkle with 
the brilliancy of wit; the ftory it narrates is interefting, from 
its sealed and derives importance from -its truth ; and 
fo illuftrious are the charaéters it delineates, that many of 
them contributed their fhare to produce the blaze which 
burft on the era of the reformation ; and has fince illuminated 
Europe. The work is alfo enlivened with a great variety 
of curious and defcriptive anecdotes of the moft clebrated 
perfonages in the fourteenth century, and affords a large 
fund of literary information concerning the revival of letters, 
the renovation of taite, the developement of {cience, and 
the origin of all our modern difcoveries. We give it a place 
in oar Review, both as it is a production of a moft refpec- 
table female writer, and as containing much valuable matter 
peculiarly calculated for advancing the moral improvement, 
as well as extending the rational amufement, and refining the 
tale, of our fair readers. The letter.prefs, and embellifh- 
ments of this elegant edition, do credit to the feveral arti(ts 
employed ; and it is honourable to the country, that the libe- 
rality of the publifhers is encouraged by an extenlive fale. 


Eafler 
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Eafter Holidays ; or, Domefic Converfations, defigned for the 
Inflru&ion, and it is hoped, for the Amufement of Young 
People. 35. bds. 


FE know no better inftruction either for old or young, 

than may be communicated by converfation. Ie 
were difficult indeed to calculate the advantages of it, adapt- 
ed with propriety to the various ufes and ends of liberal 
education. [t is an engine within the reach of all, applica- 
ble to all fubjects, ready on all occafions, capable of improv- 
ing all times, circumi{tances, and events; and if not put to 
the beft, will affuredly be made fubfervient to the worft of 
purpofes. How powerful might it not become in the hands 
of mothers, as is emphatically exemplified by the lady 
who direfis the bufinefs of this interlocutory volume, in 
fafhioning the minds of children, and fhaping their habits 
and pafhons to every valuable and active virtue. From the 
title it aflumes, the juvenile aétors it introduces, the fe(tive 


{cenes it intimates, and the loofe turbulence coincident to 
Eufter Holidays, nothing very interefting, or even of much 
importance, could well be expected to be effected by fuch a 
drama. We foon found, however, the plan well laid, the 
machinery happily conftructed, and the whole under wife 
and virtuous Sarit A widow lady of moderate for 


tune, in genteel life, and folicitous for the honour and prof 
perity of her young family, occupies the holidays, fo often 
proftituted to idlenefs, riot, and mifchief, in gathering ‘the 
children in her vicinity together, and engaging them in fuch 
rattle and exercife, as always enable her to imprefs fome 
riking moral on their minds. or accelerating this ufefal 
and benevolent view, every day is feduloufly appropriated to 
fuch employment as is gree ornate improvement in wif- 
dom and virtue. We regret fo moch wit and vivacity fhould 
be lavifhed on the leaft refpectable ftudent in this fittlé moral 
fchool. His play fellows alfo may occafionally ina 
ftyle of gravity and prudence, not perfeétly in unifon with 
their years. perhaps the governefs interpofes her dé- 
O 3 cifien 
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cifion in feveral places rather too abruptly, and in a tone of 
authority not the moft acceptable and conciliating to young 
minds. We fhould like to know, alfo, if a fermon muft be 
emphatically felected for approbation, why it fhould be a 
bifhop’s? Were it not as well to fpecify one by an author 
in an humbler fphere, and lefs likely to influence his readers 
by any thing but the truth of what he fays? Thefe, how- 
ever, are imperfections which may be leflened in another 
edition, and can but little effeét the fuccefs of the work. 
‘The following little apologue is a {fpecimen of the manner in 
which leffons of the popular virtues are taught by this 
agreable writer: 

‘‘ A father of a family wifhed before his” death to di- 
vide his fortune amongit his three fons; and, after having 
aligned to each his portion, told them he {till referved a 
diamond, of great price, for him who fhould merit it by fome 
traly generous action. In a fhort time the three brothers 
came to their father’s, each hoping he deferved the dia- 
mond, 

‘“« Father,”’ faid the eldeft, “ a ftranger was forced to 
abfent himfelf from his country, and left all his effets to my 
care: he had only my promife that I would be faithful ; he 
could not compel me to be fo ; yet I reftored all on his return, 
and not only all he left, but what I gained by trading with 
his money.”’ ‘ You could not do otherwife,” faid the old 
man, “ without being guilty of the greatelt wickednedfs. 
You was (were) juft, not generous.” 

The fecond fon next pleaded his caufe. ‘* I was,” faid 
he, “* on the border of ty and faw a child fall into it; I 
lunged after him, and at the hazard of my own life, I pre- 
erved his.”” ‘* You did well,” replied the father. “ I ap- 
prove of your humanity, and your courage. I praife you; but 
this action was not a generous one.” 

The youngeit {poke laft, in thefe words. ‘‘ AsI returned 
home laft night, I met fome people in the {treet who were 
leading a man to prifon; his wife and children fcllowed 
him, making loud lamentations, complaiving that they were 

reduced 
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reduced to beggary, and knew not where to get a morfel 
of bread. The man formerly ufed me ill; he is {till my 
greatelt enemy. I paid the debt, reftored him to his family, 
and efcaped before he could difcover who was his benefac- 
tor.” * O, my dear fon,”’ cried his father, embracing him 
with the utmoft tendernefs, “ the diamond belongs to you.” 


LT 


Scripture oe 3 or, Intercfting Narratives ; extraded from 
the Old Teftament, for the Inflru@ion and Amufement of Youth, 
By Mrs. Pilkington. 23. fewed. 


HIS little work is meant for the ufe of young minds, 
and feems fitly calculated for replenifhing them with 
proper and timely notices of religion, both in its do@rines 
and duties. For this purpofe, the amiable writer felects fuch 
paflages of holy writ, as beft accord with all thofe various 
topics of converfation in which youth are accuftomed, occafion- 


ally at leaft, to engage. Giving them in the ore of {tories, 
renders them at once familiar, amufing, and ufeful. Her in- 
tention is laudable and rape pat and fhe executes it with. 


the affiduity and tendernefs of a good mother, folicitous only 
for the prefent and permanent happinefs of her children. 


ce 


A Mirror for the Female Sex; or, Hiflorical Beauties for 
Young Ladies : intended to lead the Female Mind to the love 
and prattice of Moral Goodnefs, defigned principally for the 
ufe of Ladies’ Schools. By Mrs. Pilkington. Ornamented 
with thirty-four Engravings, beautifully cut on wood. 43 
boards. : 


ERE isa roll of illuftrious examples, exhibited in re- 

ular detail, for female imitation: and there are few 

of the Tech! and active virtues fo attractive in every {phere 
of feminine occupancy, not to be found in this amiable and 
captivating 
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g The whole is a genuine expofure of the 
female heart, enriched by the culture of a liberal education, 
and directed by principles of fpotlefs honour, and invincible 
rectitude. Our amiable authorefs, to whom the young ge- 
neration is highly indebted, in all her performances, for an 
agreeable mixture of inftruction and entertainment, wonld 
rather teach by practice than precept. Her leffons are all 
taken trom real life, and the truths fhe imparts for the benefit 
of her readers, are adorned with all the graces of fiction, 
In the moft trying difficulties and embarraffments arifing 
from citcumftances that are unavoidable, or contingencies 
not forefeen, and which, to the moft delicate and beft mind, 
are often fources of great uneafinefs, the moft arduous duties 
appear from thefe hiitorics perfectly practicable. She recon- 
ciles the profperous to what they but too often think a tafk on 
fuccefs ; and the unfortunate to the feveritics of their condi- 
tion, by the conduct of the truly virtuous and good in both 
fituations. In this manner fhe introduces her young readers 
to the proper ufe of hiltory, and, to make them what fhe 
would have them to be, fhews them what the moft excellent 
of the fex have been. ‘The engravings are fingularly els- 

ant, and being cut in wood, are a new proof of what fur- 
ther improvement this beautiful art is {lull fafceptible. 


captivating feries. 


PT ee 


Tales of the Cottage; or, Storie: Moral and Amufing, for 
Young Perfons. Written on the plan of that celebrated Work, 
Les Vellées du Chéttcau. By Madame la Compteffe de 
Genks. Price 2s. 


T muft be conceded to the age we live in, that it difco- 
vers a laudable anxiety for the improvement of the rifing 
generation. In no former period at leaft, were youth fo 
much an objec of literary attention as now. . Publications 
of this happy tendency, feem, of late years in particular, to 
have ingrofled the labours of the Englith prefs toa very great 
degree. 
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degree. Cultivation of fcience is no longer a direct purfuit, 
but left almoft entirely to the productions of former times, 
cafual converfation, and the {chools ; and. our authors, both 
male and female, combine their efforts to render thofe who 
fucceed us, both wifer and better. This is aufpicious to fo- 
cial profperity, and the beft interefts of humanity. Among 
reformers of the young, the lady who tells the Tales of the 
Cottage, aé&ts a diltinguifhed and laborious part. The youth 
of her own fex, more efpecially, the feems to have ftudied 
with unufual care and fuccefs; and this affords her the 
readielt accefs to thcir affections. Her addrefs to them is 
always that of a friend poffefled of their confidence and 
e(teem ; and all the credit fhe has with them, is cooftantly 
and Happily converted to their own advantage. Their eager 
curiofity after a thing new, their fondnefs to be made 
acquainted with fcenes and perfons they never faw, the 


ftrong impreflions which circumftances of a tender and 
{triking nature make on their fufceptible hearts, and the 
very lively interefts their fanguine imaginations take in the 


fentiments and fympathies of others ; are to her, but fo many 
avenues for conveying the beft inftruétion, and the purelt 
amufement. Her callection of ftories are happily chofen for 
engaging their preference, as referring to fuch tranfactions, 
purfuits, and fituations, chiefly, as are every where moft 
common and familiar. And thus it is, that for initiating 
youth into the happy myftery of realizing virtue, and fub- 
ftantiating the practicability of a good life, fhe confecrates 
their moft ordinary reforts, the very {cenery of their ufual 
paltimes, the fights and objects to which they are mo(ft habitu- 
ally accuitomed. 
a s 
A Tour in Switzerland; or a View of the prefent State of 
the Governments and Lt anners of thofe Cantons ; with com- 
parative Sketches of the prefent Siate of Paris. By Helen 
Maria Williams. 2 vols, 12s. 
V E have the author’s own authority for obferving, it is 


the prevailing moral fituation of Switzerland, that 
juftifies 











: Boe tN ha = pe Xt 
ne ee SR Ren etpemagtnnrte geen nereetece spe —ernrten ames ome 


encsisae 





‘By 
| | 
j 
} 
i 
7h 
| 


manage ene " 


954 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





— 





juftifies the appearance of thefe volumes ; and this mutt allo 
be our apology for repiftering them in our felection, From 
her view of the prefent ftate of fociety in thefe celebrated 
Cantons, our countrywoman prefumes, the manners of a 
people fo like ourfelves may, at this moment particularly, be 
ifetully brought forward. Her travels are the more deferv- 
ing perafal, that her narration gives an intere{t and charm to 
whatever fhe relates ; and that flre enriches her work with a 
redundancy of picturefque fcenery, {triking anecdotes of pri- 
vate life, biographical iketches of diitinguifhed individuals, 
and a detailed account of the feveral governments of the dif- 
ferent provinces into which this famous commonwealth is 
divided. Her powers of defcription, her political difcern. 
ment, her vivacity, her fenfibility, her patriotifm, her wit, 
are well known to the public, and nothing in thefe volumes 
will detra&t, in any degree, from a fame a dot fo perfectly: 
eftablithed. Her di@iomis lofty and animated, like the roe 
mantic and diverfified countr the traveries; fhe is often as 
bold and abrupt as the precipices over which fhe {crambles 3 
and her compofition, in our apprehenfion, wears, in many 
peoes the afpect more of a maiculine than feminine under- 
nding. She fays enough, with all her fondnefs for foreign 
rts, to fatisfy our young women of their bleflings under the 
British government; and to imprefs them with a due value 
for the many peculiar domeftic comforts they {till enjoy, in. 
a degree much fuperior to the inhabitants of any other coun- 
try under Heaven. Her own example may teach. them pru- 
dence, and warn them againft the abufe of talents, better 
fitted for houfhold than political difcuihon. . Her humanity 
may: help to foften and refine their’s ; and her tate for let. 
ters, and the fuccefs with which {he has cultivated them, is a 
quality in which the fets her fair filters a laudable pattern of 
Bo common excellence. 
ee BE 


Kecper’s Travels in Search of bis Mafler. Price us 6d. 


VERY dolefal tale is here told of a poor dog who loft 
2X his maiter, and ia fearch of him encountered a variety 
of 
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of adventures, and underwent innamerable mortifications and 
bardfhips. ‘Lhe ‘tory atiords many occafions for the exer- 
tion of fenfibility, fuggefts fome pertinent crituicifms, incul- 
cates ftrongly the neceflity and propriety of tendernefs to 
animals, and impreffes on every dudile heart fentiments of 
gratitude. ‘The termination is happy. Keeper is found in 
his peregrinations, and carefled by the very lady who after- 
wards gives her band to his mafter. ‘This 1s poetical jultice ; 
and it leaves the heart fatisfied, that fidelity of attachment, 
even in brutes, is feldom left altogether unrewarded. 


The Infants’ Friend, in Two Parts. Part Firfl, a Spelling 
Book. Part Second, Reading Lefous. By Mrs. Lovechild, 


HIS worthy lady is laudably and fervently interefted in 
the education of youth. Here, as in multitudes of 
other cafes, there may be fometimes more zeal than pru- 


dence. Abridging the incipient part of education is feldom 
fuccefsful. Youth fhould be taught to labour. We know no 
fpecies of excellence to be acquired without more or lefs of 
it; and the lefs of it they occafion others, the lefs will 
they be difpofed to adopt it in their own practice. ‘This is, 
notwithftanding, a valuable publication for initiating infants in 
the elements of the language. A copious affortment of fyl- 
lables are here compiled, and well adapted to the primary 
exercife of young organs; and many of the leflons are en- 
livened with little pertinent ftories, which renders palatable 
what might otherwife excite reluétance. 


Parfing Leffons for Young Children; refolved inte Three 
Elements, for the Affifiance of Parents and Teachers. By 
Mrs. Levechild. 


Tue word parfing is taken from {chools, whére only it is 
ia ufe, aud means, properly, grammatical exerci poe 
cic 
































i156 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





Thefe leffons are therefore wholly philological, and may 
prove a profitable companion to {tudies of this kind. And 
furely mothers and nurfes cannot be better employed than in 
thus directing the prattle of youth to facilitate their future 
purfuits. 


1. The Village Matron; or Anecdotes of Mrs. Lovechild. 
2. The Sunday Mifcellany. Price 1s each, 


We clafs thefe productions together, as_conftituent parts 
' of one regular plan for improving and amufing young 
people, which this good lady feems to have much at heart, and 
which fhe {trenuoufly purfues with laborious but amiable induf- 
try. In the firft, Mrs. Lovechild’s management of children is 
detailed, underafiGtiousname, with aninterefting fimplicity ; and 
we heartily with her laudable plan may excite every lady of for- 
tune among us to a fimilar practice. She adopts a mode of 
expenditure that does honour to the fex ; and lays up for her- 
felt an inexhauftible fund of comfort in all time to come. This 
fketch of her conduét is a beautiful modei to all entrufted with 
the tuition of the young; and enriched with a medley of pieces 
adapted to the capacity and circumitances of fuch as fhe would 
have perufe them. An ardent maternal defire of training up 
a child in the way it fhould go, runs through the whole. Her 
Sunday Mifcellany contains alfo an appropriate {election for in- 
ereafing the reverence due to the Sabbath, engaging the ten- 
der affections of youth in the exercifes it prefcribes, and fea- 
foning their rifing miods with fentiments of true devotion.— 
Such endeavours as thefe are, in our opinion, fo perfeétly fa- 
cred from every {pecies of captioufnefs, that, for our part, we 
fhould prefer them in the worft drefs, to the moft elaborate 
works of many fafhionable writers in the beft. But, in fad, 
the productions of this worthy lady are as elegant as pure. 
She is as correct in tafte as orthodox in principle ; and her la- 
bours of love in the vineyard of education, are not better de- 
figned than executed. Genius and literature, combined with 
fuch goodnefs of heart as is here difplayed, create a diftinc- 
tion truly exalted, attach the approbation of all, and prove a 
blefling both to cotemporaries and pofterity. nm 
Che 
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RETRIBUTION. 
T clofing day, thro’ Baden’s wood, 
A youthful wand’rer firay'd; 
Now pleas’d amidft the foliage flood, 
Now rang’d the opening glade. 


When from a neighb’ring buth the heard 
Melodious warblings rife ; 

And on its downy neft appear’d 
A tenant of the fkies. 


Beneath her wing the callow young 
Inftinctive wants expreft ; 

But louder ftill the mother fung, 
And lull’d her brood to reft. 


‘With cautious fteps young Anna ftole, 
And feiz’d her helplefs prey ; 

Nor felt the leaft remorfe of foul, 
But bore her prize away. 


The woodlark fled, and from a tree 

Addrefs'd our thoughtlefs fair ;--- 
** Pity,” the cried, ** my mifery! 
** Thofe tender nefilings fpare ! 


** For them I watch’d the weary hour, 
** For them I cheerful toil'd; 

** For them, thro’ April’s frequent fhower, 
** J bore the bloffoms wild! 


*¢ The fhot that pierc’d my hufband’s fide, 
** And robb’d an orphan train, 

‘* Hurt not fo keen his widow’d bride, 
** Nor gave her heart fuch pain !”” 


Anna, with barb’rous fcorn, rejects 
The little flutterer’s plea; 

But Fate her harden’d foul corrects, 
And fets the nefilings free. 
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Now ruftling leaves attract her ears, 
A favage wolf, her eyes ; 

Seiz’d with a thoufand natural fears, 
She fied, and dropp’d her prize. 


‘* Remorfelefs girl, how juft has heav'n 
Aveng’d thy crime,”’ the faid : 

** The theft that cannot be forgiv’n 
May clafs thee with the dead.’’ 


Her doubtful way the maf® explored, 
Her face with briars torn ; 

The woodlark, to its young reftored, 
No longer fits forlorn. 


Who cannot feel the anguifh deep 
That wounds a parent’s heart, 

May fee their haplefs offspring reap 
Misfortune’s keeneft {mart. 


a 


STANZAS, 


Addreffed to Mr. R. who lately loft, in Marlborough Place, Kennington 
pay ho Daughters, ond by nurfing the other ; and their Mother 
of a broken heart the very day twelvemonth the youngeft died. 


WO lovely plants, and planted by your hand, 
Rich with the promife of much fruit to come, 
Of love the offspring, and of love the band, 
Enhanc’d the happinefs that fweeten’d home. 


Together both in blooming beauty grew, 
Your pride, your comfort, and your deareft care ; 
Their charms, in blufhes veil’d, inconfcious blew, 


As violets delicate, as lilies fair. 


But He who gave them all their excellence, 
And bade them more than mortal fragrance thed, 
Imprefs’d their tender makes with elegance, 


And fuch embellifhments as never fade ! 
P2 
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From where temptations in diftraction rage, 
In kind paternal mercy call’d them hence, 

That premature indulgence might not wage 
Unequal warfare with their innocence. 


That no pollution, in this tainted foene, 
Their hearts might vitiate, or minds debafe ; 

With your beft withes for them intervene, 
And from your bofom ev’ry hope erafe : 


Nature reclaims her gifts, indulgent giv’n, 
Tranfports them far above all tranfcient ill ; 
Spotlefs reflores them to the arms of heav’n, 
W hofe lamp in death’s dark vale enlightens fiil). 


But fee! their mother’s ghoft, with frantic fpeed, 
In fettled forrow, glides along the fcene ; 

Her woe-worn vifage makes my heart yet bleed, 
Her plaintive accent, and embarrafs’d mein. 


** For you,”’ fhe cried, ** what can I now, but weep ?- 
** Why from my fond embrace thus fudden torn? 

** Why could I not my darlings longer keep, 
** To foothe and mitigate my fate forlorn? 


** Life, but for you, its charms had long fince loft, 
“© Which take with you an everlafting flight ; 
“* Leave me in tears, and fore affliction toft, 
** Shroud the bright day you promis’d once, in night ! 


** One year, the longeft in my dreary few, 
** At laft its tardy courfe is nearly run, 
** Since you to mortal forrows bade adieu, 
** And reap’d the prize by early virtue won. 


** Ye difmal haunts, and ling’ring hours, farewe!, 
** And all that lures to fuch a {pot as this; 

*€ Sweet cherubs, lifien to the cheerful knell, 
** Which fends a parent to partake your blifs. 
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STANZAS. 


ORTUNE, no more I ftoop thy flave, 
F The ardent pray’r hymn to thy fhrine ; 
As fancy’s airy pennons wave, 

No gloffy attribute is thine. 


Let Folly, with her half-form’d mind 
Adore, enrapt, thy flimfy thow ; 
The gemm’d empurpl’d cineture bind 
Around Ambition’s fever’d brow. 











The clangour thrill, the trophy’d fieed, 
The warrior’s foul fhall fire to arms ; 

I yield, content, bright honour’s meed ; 
It wakes not infpiration’s charms, 


Yon lordly flow’r, that from the fun 
A title fteals, boafts not perfume 

As myriads, where lone riv’lets run 
O’er golden fands, neglected bloom. 


For me, I love the ocean’s moan, 
The dappled wave, the mantling height, 
The rocky, dark, wave-wafting throne, 
The toitt’ring curlew’s folemn flight. 


Or ’midft the hedge-row thaded dell, 

Where trembling pines o’er-top the grove : 
In folitude’s ungarnifh’d cell, 

Steal the unfretted foul to love. 


SL EE IE EY A EN ET LTE rN AN 


Here erft I touch’d the truant lyre, 
Nor mufing fancy dreampt of fame ; 

Love bade the trembling firings afpire, 
Invoke the fair Amanda’s name. 


Again the note with ardour fwells, _ 
Her luft’rous eye a fanction lent ; 

The bofom hails where freedom dwells, 
And virtue habits with content, 


TOBY BELCH, 








L’EMIGRANTS 
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Du fort vic-time in- for- tu- né- e, par tous pa- ys je 
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{uiser-rant, et l'horreur de ma des- ti- né-e, fem- ble s’ac- 
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croitre a chaque ins- tant. Pauvre E-mi-grant, Pauvre E-mi-grant. 
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DU beau pays de ma naiflance, 
Ces cruels m’ont forcé de fuir; 
Et pour jamais loin de la France 
Je dois végéter et languir. 
Pauvre Emigrant. (4is) 


De mon bon roi, de mon cher maitre 
Les monftres ont tranché les jours ; 
Sans que le ciel youlut permettre, 
Que je volaffe a fon fecours. 

Pauvre Emigrant. 





D’une famille trop chérie 

Le fouvenir perce mon cceur ; 
Ah! loin d’elle il néft dans la vie 
Pour moi ni repos ni bonheur. 
Pauvre Emigrant. 


Le rang, les honneurs, la richeffe, 
Ont entouré mes jeunes ans ; 

En m’arrachant leur douce ivrefle 
Le deftin double mes tourmens. 
Pauvre Emigrant. 





Le mortel le plus miférable, 

Droit devoir plaindre mon malheur ; 
Et par fa pitié, qui m’accable, 

De mon fort il comble l’horreur. 
Pauyre Emigrant. 


Ah! puiffe la mort que j’implore, 
Prendre piti¢ de mar douleur ; 

Et m’otant des jours que j’abhorre, 
Des deftine tromper la fureur. 
Pauvre Emigrant, Pauvre Emigrant. 


4 REPLY 
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A REPLY TO THE POETIC EPISTLE 
Which appeared in our laft. 


H ! Edward, thou furely could’ft never believe 
That a heart, which was tender, would foon ceafe to grieve 

For the lofs of a friend fo defervedly dear, 
Or difperfe its regret in the fall of a tear? 
The love that is founded on truth and efteem, 
By abfence acquires a frefh frrength to its gleam ; 
And burns with a ray more effulgent and bright, 
Than when it was bleft with its object in Aight! 
i fpeak what I feel, for this fond, anxious heart, 
Will never know peace whilft we both dwell apart ; 
For in thy lov’d prefence it only finds reft, 
But when thou art abfent, it throbs in my breaft,--- 
With a thoufand alarms, and fen thoufand fears, 
Which proves but my weakne/s, and ends in my tears ! 
Could my father but feel all the exquifite pain 
He inflicts, by a rigid adherence to gain, 
Our union, I think, he’d no longer oppofe, 
But give me my Edward, and fo end my woes. 
Ambition and wealth have not pow’s to impart 
A refinement of joy that extends to the heart, 
And fpreads o’er the face that mild beam of content, 
Which fprings from the mind that on virfue is bent ; 
Such content as I’ve trac’d in my Edward’s foft eyes, 
When defcribing the gifts he poffefs’d from the ikies, 
Before he had thought of enrolling his name, 
Or acquiring 4y Law a large portion of fame. 
Oh! Edward, that ever améition fhould fire 
A breaft once fo tender ,---fo form'd to infpire 
The paffion of love ;---that it e’er fhould have known 
A tranfition fo great, or become like a ftone ; 
Yet forgive this injuffice, for well do I know, 
Thy bofoin’s as pure and as foft as the {now ; 
That it ne’er could inflict a fenfatiowof pain, 
To purchafe the wealth of Peru or of Spain. 













I know, 
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1 know, had my father fupprefs’d his defire, 
Y ou ne'er would have quitted a {pot you admire, 
Or thought of augmenting the boon of your Sire ; 
sut within the lov’d precincts of this charming vale, 
Contentedly liv’d, until life’s gentle gale 
Had expir'’d, like the zephyr that floats in the breeze ; 
Or fmooth as the furface of unruffled feas. 
New profpects, alas! now before you arife, 
And inftead of the calm, you behold gilded fies ; ; 
Inflead of a cottage furrounded by poor, 
Receiving each day fome kind boon at your door, 
A manfion fuperd, in perfpecttve is feen, 
W ith doors well attended by parties in green, 
Or fome gaudy colour; who, eager to fhew 
Theii pow’ to the wretch that is worn down by woe, 
With infolent arrogance drive him away, 
Nor feels one kind impulfe from ity, to fay--- 
‘© Oh, flay ye unhappy! until I declare, 
** Your griefs to a breaft that compaffionate care, 
‘* And for forrow is {ure to have fomething to fpare.”’ 
Then fay, my dear Edward, could’ft thou ever know 
A blifs on this earth, ifa ftranger to woe? 
If thy eye to diftrefs could refufe a foft tear, 
Or thy heart like an adamant pillar appear? 
Yet fuch is the lot of the gay and the great, 
For poverty dare not approach where there’s flate ; 
It dare not contend with the ftern-looking eye, 
But retires to the fhade, and repines in a figh! 
Then fly this contagion, return and be bleft ; 
Send law, and fend politics far from thy breaft ; 
Let /ove only reign, and then let it declare, 
Y our Peggy alone fhall poffefs all yeur care ; 


And fave her, oh! faye her, from doubé and de/pair! 
July 16, 1728, 


SOLUTIONS 


PEGGY. 
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SOLUTIONS OF THE CHARADES 
That appeared in our laft. 
1. Firft of the Charades, which lately appear’d 
In the Mufeum’s elegant page, 
By chance, I muft own, I have recently heard 
Was Faisnpsnir---fo rare in this age. 
The Second, devoid of affiftance or aid, 
l’ve difeover’d a Loapstowe to be ; 
The Third, a Lisutenant, who oft has difplay’d 
His courage by land and by fea. 












The Fourth in fucceffive arrangement appears, 
And Wuse Crvs I trace it to be; 

And Postrace of Letters, near three hundred years, 
Has been paid by the Englith with glee. 


CHARADES. 


CHARADE I. 
Y firft is the name of a man, 
Whole talents the world muft admire ; 
And whofe travels are form’d on a plan 
To inftruct, entertain, and infpire. 


The ufe of my fecond’s to clean, 

Tho’ fometimes I’ve feen it adorn ; 

My whole on the head may be feen 

At the early approach of the mom. 
CHARADE 11. 

Ten tedious years my firft fuftain’d 

The battles, rage, and thunder ; 

And then, alas! my firft was drain’d 

Of all its flores by plunder. 

My fecond is a preffing load, 

Which many a wretch muft bear, 

Who's doom'd to walk an humble road, 

And bend beneath his care. 
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My whole with ounces, drachms, and grains, 
In partnerfhip’s connected ; 

And now, without the help of brains, 

1 think its name’s detected. 


CHARADE It. 
My Grft is a man, that is loft to all fenfe 
Of honor, and virtue, and fhame; 
Who makes Liberty's caufe a blind, and pretence, 
For difgracing his ftation and name. 


My fecond’s an animal, I have been told, 
Which refides in a far diftant clime ; 

But whether domeftic, capricious, or bold, 
Excufe me for naming in rhyme. 


My whole, like a fatuus, will lead men aftray 
From reafon, religion, and right ; 

’Tis more to be dreaded than known beafts of prey, 
That prowl after food in the night. 


CHARADE IV. 


My firft is a circular motion, 

My fecond’s a body of water ; 

My whole, I’ve a very great notion, 
Has fometimes been fatal as flaughter. 


I 


ANAGRAM. 
IF fix hundred and one you but rightly tranfpofe, 
And to them add a vowel, ’twill quickly dilclofe, 
A caufe of much evil, to gamefters well known, 
Who prey on the public, and haunt this great town, 
tence 
RIDDLE. 


TIS ftrange---but not more ftrange than true, 
What was to-morrow, unto you, 


Will be---obferve, Ma’am---yefterday. 
Can you expound this riddle, pray ? 
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





WE are happy in acknowledging the very liberal communications of 
our numerous correfpondents ; and confider it, both as auguring well to the 
Jucce/s of our work, and as a pledge, that, in variety and originality of 
matter, at leaft, we are likely to have few competitors. 

Obliged as we are to Rofeita for her Garland, we wifh it clearly un- 
derflood, once for all, that no Rebuffes, Enigmas, Charades, Riddles, &c. 
can be inferted, unle{s accompanied with their ref{pective folutions. 


BE. F. will be fo good as accept our ready infertion of the Patiflier as a 
proof of our gratitude for her valuable corre{pondence. 


We requeft the writer of an Unfortunate Daughter fo authenticate 
facts, which appear to us uncommonly romantic and improbable. 


The favours of the numerous Tranflators of the French Tale, in our 
afl, were all fo well performed, as almoff to preclude felection. They 
will pleafe to accept of our thanks. 


The Effay on Education, dy Mr. D. fuggefts the neceffty o avoidiug 
old titles to new matter, Something of a fimilar name is to be found 
both in this and the preceding number. His Enigma is likewife too 
long ; as any room we can {pare for articles of this caft, is very circum. 
Seribed. 


The quotation of J WX N from the Man of Feeling, may very 
innocently have efcaped us, who are not much converfant in fuch lite 
rature ; but muff have been difhonourable to the agent only with whom 
the intended impofition originated. 


The Knight of St. John of Jerufalem eaves no doubt on our minds of 
their approbation who can bef afford us affiflance. We thank our-core, 
re[pondent for this obliging favour ; and hope to be excufed in flating, 
that we can infert nothing to be continued, until poffeffed of the whole, as 
difappointments were, otherwife, unavoidable, 


N:B. J? muff be obvious to the goed fenfe of all our saivalpaaitin, 
that in fuch a mifcellany as our’s, the utmofl brevity is indifpenfable ; as by 
continuations we are forced to adopt in literature what were monftrous in 
life,---Old heads on young fhoulders ! 
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